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This book is a guide to good manners and the ways 
of fashionable society, a complete hand-book of behav- 
ior: containing all the polite observances of modern 
life; the eequenie of engagements and marriages; the 
manners and training of children; the arts of conversa- 
tion and polite letter-writing; invitations to dinners, 
evening parties and entertainments of all descriptions; 
table manners, etiquette of visits and public places; 
how to serve breakfasts, luncheons, dinuers, and teas; 
how to dress, travel, shop, and behave at hotels and 
watering-places. This book contains all that a lady or 

_ gentleman requires for correct behavior on all social 
occasions, 








THE BOOK OF THE TOILET. 


ET ES 


With Handsome Lithographed Cover. 
Price 10 Cents. 


This is a little book which we ean recommend to 
every lady for the Preservation and Increase of Health 
and Beauty. It contains full directions for all the arts 
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affections of the skin, hair, eyes, and body, that detract 
from appearance and happiness, are made the subjects 
of precise and excellent recipes. » Ladies are instructed 
how to reduce their weight without injury to health 


and without producing pallor and weakness. Nothing 
necessary to a completé toilet book of recipes and val- 
uable advice and information has been overlooked in 


the compilation of this volume, 
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No one aspiring to the manners of a lady or gentle- 
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eae incidental to the novice in forms of eti- 
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This book is a complete guide for both ladies and 
gentlemen in elegant and fashionable letter-writing ; 
containing partes examples of every form of corre- 
spondence, business letters, love letters, letters to rela- 
tives and friends, wedding and reception cards, invita- 
tions to entertainments, letters accepting and declining 
invitations, letters of introduction and recommenda. 
tion, letters of condolence and duty, widows’ and wid- 
owers’ letters, love letters for all occasions, proposals 
of marriage, letters between betrothed lovers, letters of 
a young girl to her sweetheart, correspondence relating 
to household management, letters accompanying gifts 
etc. Every form of letter used in affairs of the heart 
will be found in this little book. It contains simple and 
full directions for writing a good letter on all occasions. 
The latest forms used in the best society have been 
carefully followed, It is an excellent manual of refer- 
ence for all forms of engraved cards and invitations, 
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A thoroughly ae book on housekeeping by an 
experienced and celebrated housekeeper. Mrs. SMI 
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An entirely new, choice, and entertaining collection 
of humorous, comic, tragic, sentimental, and narrative 
poems for recitation, Suitable for parlor entertain- 
ments, summer hotel entertainments, school exhi!:{- 
tions, exercise in elocution, evenings at home, ete. Thre 
whole carefully revised, innocently amusing, instruct- 
ive, and entertaining, forming a delightful reading book 
of poetical selections from the best authors. 
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Tragedy and Strategy. 


BEING THE CONCLUSION OF f 


LE. OMNIPRESENT AVENGER.” 





BY “OLD SLEUTH.” 





‘CHAPTER L 


THE widow would like to have said, “I will join you;” but, 
alas, she was in that mysterious man’s power! He could with 
a word fix upon her a lasting disgrace. 
revelation that would drive her from society; and, besides, 
she had been ordered to leave the hotel. 

“«T can not aid you.” . . 

** You can not aid me?” 

<7 

“© Why not?” 

«4 cannot.” 

** You know more than you will admit. ”’ 

The widow remained silent, and Ella also, for a moment, 


appeared lost in deep thought, and she it was who broke the 


silence. 

“<1 see it all,” she said. 
me.” 

** It is false!’” 

“* Certainly you would deny it.” 

“*« And truthfully.” 

‘hat man is here to work out asdesign against me.” 

The widow stared. 

** Your confusion betrays you.” 

**T betray nothing.” 

‘Then why are you so disconcerted?” 

‘**T am surprised.” 

** That I should have discerned the truth?” 

** No; that you should couple your name with that gentle- 
man. Ido not believe he really knows of your existence.” 

** You have rehearsed your part well.” 

“* He never mentioned your name to me.’’ 

** Possibly not. It is not his way.” 

« And I know he has an interest in another direction.” 

An idea had entered the widow’s mind. She still felt bitter 
toward Miss Chamberlain and Frank Benson, and the thought 


‘* You are joined in a plot against 
Pp g 


_ came to her that through Miss Dickerson she might win her 


revenge aid not endanger her own safety. When Mrs. 
DBraisted made the statement, Ella showed signs of excite- 
ment. She, too, became suddenly disconcerted. 

“Ie what you tell me true?” 

It in,” 

“Tell me all about it, please.” 


He could make a 


“*T daré not.’? 

«You dare not?”? . \ 

BPE Gote i 
*¢ Why not?” 

“* You have warned me.” 

*«T have warned you?” 

$f Vea, 2 

“‘ How?” 

*«'To beware of offending the donor of this ring.” 

Ella was, as has been intimated, a wonderfully quick- 
minded and discerning girl. 

“* You hate that man?” she said. 

‘*T have no reason to love him.” 

** He has thwarted you.” 

** Are you guessing now?” 

Eso. 

“What do you mean?” 

** Tle has crossed your path.” 

<¢ Well?”’ 

«You may as well tell me the truth. Confess that you have 
entered into a conspiracy against me.” 

““T swear it is not true. He has never mentioned your 
name, never betrayed a consciousness of your presence here. 
His conspiracy, if there is a conspiracy, is not against you, but 
in favor of another.” 

*« Will you name the other?” 

*¢ And you will betray me.” 

*¢T will not.”’ 

«© You swear?” 

RO. t7 

*¢ Miss Chamberlain. ” ; 

Ella gave a start. She had but a slight acquaintance with 
Miss Chamberlain, but she had recognized the girl’s beauty, 
and Blanche was a number of years her junior—indeed, in 
the first flush of womanly beauty. . 

‘* He is interested in Miss Chamberlain?” 

ce OM: 

*¢ What is his interest?” 

** He is acting in the interest of another,” 

Ella uttered an exclamation, and Mrs. Braisted commenced 
to discern she also was a wonderfully bright woman. 

** Does he love her?” 
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your friend’s aspirations may be, Miss Lee stands be- 


4 Rae 


: ,» 
** No: he is favoring the suit of another. 
‘What other per rson? 
*€T can not tell you.” 

‘And what are you to do?’ 
«© Get out of the w A 
‘¢] do not understand.’ Ly 
“Twill trust you with my secret on one condition—you 
shall not betray me.’ 


«< T will not.” 
<1 am ordered to leave this hotel; I go to- morrow.” 


os Np 
«You have been ordered to leave: this hovels 


““ ¥. es. 9 ms 

«« By whom?’ 

coMt. nea 

ba ae authority has he to order you to leave?” 

. ‘He has threatened me.” 

‘«‘' Threatened you?” 

YG, 7. 

«¢ With what?” 

‘«« His enmity; and I fear him.” 

‘«¢ And you will go?” Fie 

<¢T will.” 

<* No, no3! you must not be driven away.” 

«*T must go.’ ‘5 

<< How will you explain your departure: 

‘7 will arrange for that.” y 

«< And Miss Chamberlain?” * 

«If I had more of your confidence I could 
Jain] a 

® es 7 can I confide in you?” 

«To you love Mr. Alka?” 

<*No; I hate him.” 

“You hate him?” 

pe lidoz: # 

— «Whom do you love?” 

‘* No one.” : 
«Then what is your Interest?” — 
- “T have a friend.” 

«We all have friends.” 

sf My friend is beloved. “This man Alka i is playing against 

my iriend. Iam playing against Alka.” 

‘ Would you serve your Pa 

“*T would.” 

‘*Miss Chamberlain is your friend’s enemy. 


speak more 


Whatever 


tween her and their gratification.” — 

** You must speak more plainly.” 

- Tcan not. You are quick and discerning; you must read 

the rest.” 

- ‘Miss Chamberlain is deeply interested in young Benson?” 
paY eset’ 

‘* How can she stand in the way of my friend?” 

‘J will tell you: break up the sweet communion between 
Miss Chamberlain and young Benson, and you serve your 
friend.” 

*“ And you ?” came the quick rejoinder. 

** You will circumvent Alka all the same.” 

** And he never spoke of me?” 

“« Never.” 

‘* Not even in an indirect manner?” 

“* Never.” 

** And he i is your enemy?” 
ar B87 

6é W hy: 999 


a secause I dared speak plainly concerning Miss Chamber- 
ain. 


‘* You thereby earned his enmity?” 
éPdid.”? 
** What are his designs?” 
**T do not know; I only know he has a purpose.” 
** And do you know his purpose?” 
“1 do not.’ 
‘You must not go away from here.” 
**T dare not remain.” 


“I will stand between you and that man.’ 
‘How can you?” 


‘*T can order him away, if I choose.” 
‘You possess his secret?” 


ae) know facts that he does not dream are in my pos- 
session. 


‘Il must go.” 


At this moment there came the sound of a merry laugh, 


Entered according to Act of Congress, in the year 1903, by Gkorat MUNRO’s Sons, in the opive of the 
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and both ladies aia over the rail; ges 

















winding around under the baleony. Iwo | . 
"ing peal the bright moonlight—they were den oat Mies 
Chamberlain, and upon the finger of the latter suneret we 


weird gem. .'t " 
oe 









CHAPTER IL J 

Tum ring glittered under the moonlight. As stated, it was 

a large stone, and its brilliancy was marvelous. ‘4 
Both ‘ladies saw it, and their faces expressed their amaze- 
‘ment. . Both stood silent until the young couple had passed A 
| beyond sight and hearing, and then Mrs. Braisted said in a ay 
low tone: am am ie 
‘«* Did you see?” | A 

¢ What?” | a 
‘¢The ring?” ‘J 

1 Gide, = 


‘©That mysterious man has thrown his evil influence over 

another, if your statement is true as concerns the shadow 

that shall ov erhang the wearer of one of these rings.” 

«They are lovers?” said Ella. 

CV esata 

“* Does this man seek ito separate them?” 

‘*] have a suspicion.” . 

«Name it.” 

«Tt is possible that it is love by proxy.” 

‘¢ Why should you indulge such a suspicion?” % 

‘* We can not always tell why certain Seep tee come to 

our minds.” rz 
“© Do you know Mr, Benson?” ; 

«© T know him, yes.” 

“‘ He was reported to be a millionaire?” a 

66 Yes. 39 hi 

** And then the rumor prev ailed that he is an adventurer?” 

‘© Yes.” A 

‘¢ Which rumor is correct?” 

‘© T do not know.” 

** What do you suspect?” 

“‘T suspect he is a mere tool; that he is an ad fontafics that 

he is acting under instructions ‘from the man Alka.” 
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«* And Miss Chamberlain—is she deceived ?’” ate 
«I believe she is; but she is a _deep, designing girl.’ 8 oS 
<« She is?” Oh 
OF UY Cie ' +f 
‘‘ She is playing a double game?” | et 
“Tt is so suggested.” et ot ee 
«* By whom?” ae 


ie 

‘« Suggestions come in summer hotels usually unindorsed. a 
** You are right. And you are determined to go away to- 
morrow?” oo 

“‘Imust go. I have received orders, as I told you, ets 
ou may r ceive orders also if you dare interfere.” 

‘Shall I have your address?” ee Mas ia 

“*JT will write to you from New York.” \ o 
© Good-night; remember, all that has passed between us is 
confidential.” . iv 

‘Tt is confidential.” ; ae 

Ella entered the hotel. The german was over, and the — 
majority of the guests had departed to their rooms. Ella took — 
the elevator, and, singularly enough, Miss Chamberlain en) 
tered also. ‘Ihe ladies were slightly yoquainted, and afew 
words were exchanged. The weird gen), still glittered upon 
Miss Chamberlain’s finger. The ladies left the elevator to- 
gether, and Ella walked along beside Miss Chamberlain to 
the door of her room and said: 


Pe 
. 


? 


‘Can I have a few moments’ conversation with you?” ; 

Miss Chamberlain was surprised, but answered: 

«* Certainly. ” : 

The two ladies entered the chamber. Miss Chamberlain’s 
sister was away, and when the door closed, Ella said: i 


‘* Will you let me see your ring?” 


Miss Chamberlain turned pale, and looked astonished and 
amazed, but held up her hand to the light. 

«What a strange ring!” 

Miss Chamberlain did not speak. 

‘It is a marvelous gem!” 

“Tt is beautiful.” 


‘You will excuse my seeming | rudeness when I tell you I 
tea ave one nearly resembling yours. 
** Indeed!” 


“Yes; and as the stones are peculiar, 


indeed weirdly pecu 
Librarian of Congress, Washington, D4 a. + 
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abetater 

. ention was drawn to yours. I have been told that 

_ there are bat few such stones in the world, and they have a 
~ peeuliar history, Look at mine.” 

Eula exhibited her ring, and Miss Chamberlain involuntari- 
ly uttered a cry of astonishment. 

** They are alike!”’ she said. 

** Yes; and what a strange glitter the stones have!” 

** They are beautiful.” 

** To look at, yes; but alas—” 

Ella spoke in a singularly significant tone. 

** You appear to attach a singular importance to the pecu- 
liar gleam. 

“Ido,” said Ella. ‘<I wore my ring, shortly after I re- 
ceived it, one night ata masquerade. A gentleman danced 
with me. He saw my ring, and ina startled tone he ex- 
claimed: 

*** Miss, may I ask how that ring came into your posses- 

~ sion?’ 

“I did not see his face,”*continued Ella, ‘‘ but his tones 
were so earnest I said: 

**« Prom a friend.’ 

»  ** He sighed, and said: . 
*** Ah! that ring was given to you by so-and-so.’ He men- 
tioned a name. I said, ‘ No, it was not;’ and he said, ‘There 
_ is but one man on earth who has those peculiar gems to give 
_ away. He may not have given it to you directly, but it came 
from him. ‘Take my advice; cast it away.’ I answered, «I 
ean not;’ and he said, ‘ The day will come when you will be 
sorry that you did not take my advice. Evil will follow you 


you will be betrayed.’ ” 


speaking, and Blanche asked: 

** Did the prophecy prove true?” ° 
- - my advice. 
>. might serve to bind.” i . 
en Miss Chamberlain was very pale, and trembled as she said: 

You have retained your ring?” 

“Yes, but I shall cast it away.” 

— You will not keep it longer?” 

**T will not.” 

«* Why did you keep it so long?” 

‘7 did not learn until to-night that the prophecy had been 
fulfilled.” 

Both ladies were excited, and both had spoken in low, 
weird tones. 2) 

“You did not learn until to-night that the prophecy had 
been fulfilled?” . vr 

eNO. 

Miss Chamberlain’s voice was husky as she asked: 

«* And how came the knowledge of the fulfillment to you?” 

««Tt came when I saw that ring upon your finger.” 

Miss Chamberlain uttered a low cry, and appeared as 
though about to’faint, but recovered her nerve, and asked: 

«* Are you a friend of Mrs. Braisted?” 

“‘T am not.” 

“«¢ You are acquainted with her?” _ 

«7 have but a mere passing acquaintance.” 

«* She has not spoken to you?” 

“é No. 3) 

«It is strange; but I learned to-night that she possessed a 
peculiar ring; every one in the hotel is talking about it.’ 

“JT heard that she had possessed the ring-some time. 

<< Did you see it?” 

‘¢ No, but she saw mine.” 

«© When?” 

«Upon an occasion when, for a purpose, I put it on, and 
then she concluded to wear hers.” 

«* What does it all mean?” moaned Miss Chamberlain. 

‘Jt means that you are warned in time, and may escape 
the humiliations that came to me, that possibly came to Mrs. 
Braiated. I tell you, Miss Chamberlain, an evil shadow over- 
hangs the possessor of one of those rings.” 


iS 





CHAPTER IIL. 

HAMBERLAIN Was greatly agitated. There came to 

a vase feeling of i She had been warned by Mrs. 

_ Braisted, and the widow had been proved to be a false wit- 

‘pees: and now she was warned by Miss Dickerson, and the 

latter was known a6 a young lady who belonged to one of the 
aia ren le families in New York. 


We i. if! 





as lohg as you wear that ring, and if it is a pledge of affection 


Miss Chamberlain listened with starting eyes. Ella ceased 
- cerning yourself, 


_ Jt did. And now I carry the same prophecy to you. Take | 
Cast the ring away, and repudiate all that it | 


And as I have decided to go away, I desired to make this ex- 
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“*T will leave you,” said Ella. 
was warned. Be on your guard.” 

Miss Chamberlain sat alone, and for a long time her glance 
rested upon the ring despite all that had occurred. She was 
filled with misgivings, and at length, with a sigh, she removed 
the ring, and placing it in her jewel-box, said: 

‘I will not wear it until this mystery is explained.” 

Our readers will remember that Blanche and Frank Benson 
had wandered off together, and when they reached one of the 
many summer-houses placed around in romantic situations on 
the cliffs, they entered and sat down, and after a few mo- 


“‘T have warned you as I 


} ments Frank said: 


““T have desired, Miss Chamberlain, to speak to you on a 
personal matter.” | 
Blanche made no answer, and the young man proceeded: / 

“*T do so because Ido not desire to appear in your eyes as 
one who would make false pretenses.” p 

“I have never suspected you of having made false pre- 
tenses,” said Blanche. = 

‘“‘And yet certain incidents have run together that might <4 
tend to place me in a false light.” ‘a 

‘If such incidents have occurred, they have not come to : 
my attention.” ha 

‘“* Can I speak frankly and freely?” 4 

*¢ Certainly.” " 

‘“T learned a day or two ago that it was reported and be- __ 
lieved around the hotel that I was a rich man—a millionaire. 
It is not true, and I never uttered a word that could be con- 
strued into any such assumption.” 

‘© T had heard that you were-a rich’man.” 

** And you believed it?” ea iat 
_ “No; simply because I believed your own statement con- 
You said to me plainly several times that — 
you had your fortune to make.” | bs 

** And you did not believe I was playing a part?” 5 ae 

**T did not.” See 

«You believed my statement to you to be true?” 

Se aide 7 

*‘Tt was the truth, Miss Chamberlain. [am a poor man. 


Al + 







planation, so that you would not think that (I had been a i i 
pretender.” ' iss . 
“‘T never thought so.” - ee 
There followed a moment of silence, broken at length by 
Frank. He had shown Miss Chamberlain special and marked = 
attention, and he thought it but mght to make a second ex- 
lanation. He said: . a 
‘Had the first report been true, Miss Chamberlain, I should a a 
have long ago made a confession.” ee 
- The young man was excited, and did not fully appreciate 
at the moment the startling significance of his words. ey 
A blush mantled the lovely girl’s cheek, and there was a_ 
tremulousness in her voice as she said: | 
‘Why should the circumstances prevent you from saying 
anything you might desire to make known to me?” 


The young man gave a start, and exclaimed: a 
‘IT have gone too far! I have offended you!” hep e 
“© No, you have not offended me.” ie 
<¢ And did you catch the full significance of my words?” ei 
«J think I did.” fire bs 
<‘You will forgive me? I am forced to a second explana- : a 


I have lived on in a dream, forgetting that there must come 
an awakening. Miss Chamberlain, I must go further. I love 
you, but I do not ask you to return my love. I ask nothing 
but your forgiveness.” 

‘©Ts an honorable love a crime, Mr. Benson 

‘©No, but it is next toa crime for a man to love when his 
position in life does not warrant its free declaration.” 

The situation was becoming critical. Blanche, who was a 
true and sensible girl, said: 

‘‘Ts there any reason why you should not love me, Mr. ' 
Benson?” 

‘Only the fact of my financial standing.” 

‘Oh, you are seeking to purchase a love when you become ~ 
rich!” 

“No, no!” 

Frank was not a fool, and he said: 

“<« Dare 1?” 

In a low tone there came the reply: 

“© You should be able to answer that question 

‘“¢Qan I love you, Blanche?” 

‘‘If there is no other reason save the one that you are not 


tion, I have paid you special attentions. I could not helpit. — 4 
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a millionaire. I have not held my affections for a million- 
aire’s purchase, but for the good and true man who can win 


them.’ 
, And can 1?” 
** You may.” 

= «Have I?” 

« ‘* Do you love me?” 

» *T love you as madly, and yet as truly as man ever loved 
woman.” 

«© And I love you,” came the frank answer. 

There followed an instant’s silence, and then a long talk, 

¢ jn which our readers can have no particular interest; but 
when the two left the summer-house Frank was to set out to 
earn his fortune, and Blanche wore the ring which was to 
serve as a reminder of a promise to wait until the fortune 
was made. 

' It was immediately after the interview above detailed that 
Ella Dickerson followed Miss Chamberlain to her room, and 
uttered the strange warnings that caused her to lay aside the 
mysterious ring, with the remark quoted. 

Upon the morning following the incidents we have de- 
scribed Mrs. Braisted left the hotel. She departed without 
again speaking to Miss Chamberlain or Ella, and her going 
was reported as being in answer to a summons to attend at 
the death-bed of a relative. 

Ella Dickerson nor Miss Chamberlain did not make their 
appearance upon the piazza as usual, but the Monte-Cristo 
was there, and later on Frank Benson put in an appearance. 
Our hero invited the young man to accompany him on a 
walk, and when they were beyond hearing our Monte-Cristo 
said, in his peculiar manner: 

‘* Well?” 

«© That is a question?” - 

oY 68)” 

4s « What do you desire to know?” 

«You met Miss Chamberlain last night?” 

2k did.” 

‘‘ She wears the ring?” 

** She does.” 

«¢ What passed?” 

‘*Can you not guess?” 

«*T must know.” 

‘* You desire that I should repeat all that passed?” 

Tedosy 

«* You must excuse me.” 

**T will not. JI am your friend; you must be convinced of 
that now.” 

«Yes, you have furthered my suit; you have fallen in with 
my desires; you have led me on and encouraged me until I 
believe I have done a rash act.” 

There came a peculiar smile to the face of the Monte- 
Cristo, and in an aggravating tone he said: 

** You have confessed your love?” 

*¢T have.” 

* * And you think I led you on to do so?” 

$66 Yes.” _ 

_ ** And you think it was a rash act?” 

ee? do.” 





CHAPTER IV. 


THE smile did not fade from the Monte-Cristo’s face, but 
its singularity became more pronounced, and also the tones 
of his voice, as he repeated: 

“* And you really think that your declaration was a rash 
act?” 

a0,” 

‘You think you have done wrong?” 

“ce 9? 

I do. 

*¢ Why?” 

‘* Because I am a poor man, too poor to indulge the luxury 
of making declarations of love.” 

‘* And you hold me responsible for having urged you for- 

‘ 999 5 5 
ward: 

fark 10. % 

** You must suspect I had a motive?” 

“*T will speak frankly. 1 do.” 

‘“‘ What leads you to the suspicion?” 

““A few days ago I was a stranger to you, and yet within 
that time you have gained my confidence and directed all my 
acts. And many times the question has come to me, why 
should I be the object of such deep interest to a stranger?” 

‘‘ And your conclusion is that I had a motive?” 
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‘Frankly, yes.” rey a 

‘‘ Your suspicion is correct. I did have a motive. 

Frank turned pale, and in a low tone said: 

‘«‘ And now that you have carried your point, you propose 
to reveal your motive and laugh at your dupe?” 

«“You have read my purpose.” 

‘«¢T admire your frankness.” 

«Your own frankness with me has earned a return. I 
shall not deceive you. I did have a motive, but I am not 
prepared at present to reveal it. My scheme is not carried 
out yet.” | 

«You can influence me to go no further.” 

The eyes of the Monte-Cristo glittered as he said: 

‘‘You-ought to thank me for guiding you through all the 
difficulties that arose in your path.” ; 

‘© You have; but you have led me into the midst of many 
difficulties. ’’ 

‘Howe, 

<‘ Well, I will out with it: I love Miss Chamberlain, and I 
have won her love. She is blind, and so was I, and I have . 
pledged her to wait until I earn a competency. I was a fool. 
Competencies are not picked up in a few months, nor even 
years, nowadays. I have anchored a lovely woman to a hope- 
less love, for I can never ask her to become my wife until I 
can offer her a home as comfortable as the one she would 
leave, until [ am able to supply her with all those luxuries to 
which she has been accustomed. ”’ 

‘«That is a fair and square view of the situation. And you 
think I am responsible for all this foolishness?”’ 

«Yes; and your game was well played, although it is an 
easy game to lead a man the way he wants to go. Had you 
been. a real friend you would have advised me differently; 
you would have pointed out what a fool I was, and you would 
have urged me to flee from danger.” ei 

‘* You do not feel like setting to work to earn a fortune?”’ 

‘Yes, I could serve seven years, and then seven more, for 
my Rachel; but, alas, in these days it’s a cruel thing to ask a 
young la‘y to wait for a man to make his position in life!” 

*¢ You do not desire her to wait?” 

‘<T would be happy if some event were to occur within the 
hour to break the engagement.” 

«“Then you are really engaged?” 

FSbY GBs, : 

‘You are to go to work, and she is to wait?” 

oo). CR 

‘*See here, Frank; I got you into this scrape, and I will 
get you out of it.” 

‘¢ J will do nothing dishonorable.” : f 

‘Certainly not. You shall go to work, but she shall not 
wait.” pe 

‘* What do you mean?” 

“¢ Just what I say.” 

‘‘T do not fully understand.” 

** You love Blanche?” 

(Talor, 

«© And shé loves you?” 

‘* She has so confessed, and wears that fatal ring.” 

“That fatal ring?” 

“ Yes.”” 

‘Why ‘fatal ring?” 

‘* Because it will be a reminder of her foolishness in having 
to wait for a man to earn a fortune.” 

‘‘She must not be subjected to any such experience.” 

** How can it be otherwise?’ 

** Ask her to become your wife at once.” 

** Do you think I am a positive idiot?” 

‘No; I think you are a great rarity.” 

“* As a fool?” 

SEN Gare 

** What, then?” 

“* A true and honest young man; and Blanche is also a true 
and faithful young woman. You must ask her to marry you 
at once.” 

_ ‘That would be all right; but I have not even the tradi- 
tional cottage to offer her.” 

** You can board.” 

** Where—on a canal-boat?” 

** No; not exactly.” 

The Monte-Cristo’s eye 
tinued: f 
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10 ind ask her to marry you at once, and then leave the 
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8 glittered with merriment as he con- 


rest to me. 
‘Tam much obliged; but I have some sense left, is 








norni ag when Tarom, however, and recalled what I had done 
I = eae bereft of all sense.” 
ou will follow my advice, all the same. Go and ask 
Blanche : to rs a day when she will marry you.” , 
* Even were prepared to do so, [ should hs - 
sult with her father. ee ; Mees 
** "Phat is so. She will probably send you to her father when 
_ your declaration of love takes such a practical turn.” 
_ ** And what will her father say?” 
* He will say * Young man, how much are you worth?’ ” 
“© Yos; and I will be compelled to say, ‘ Not a cent.’” 
** And then?” 
** You can guess; you are a man of the world.” 
** He will say, ‘ Git!’” 
«¢ Exactly.” 
** And you will ‘ git??~” 
Yen.” 





<<< Git ’ married, my boy!” 

** You are joking with me.” 

**T am not, on my honor.” 

** And you advise me to act like a fool?” 

** No; I profess to be your friend. I have carried you for- 
ward so far; I will carry you through.” 

** But you can not give me a fortune.”’ 

** Who said so?” : 

The young man stared, and the Monte-Cristo added: 

“© You go and see Mr. Chamberlain. ‘Tell him you love 
his daughter, and that you wish to marry her. It is 1eported 
that you are a young millionaire.” 

‘«* That illusion has been dissipated.” 

«© Oh, it has?” 

<< Yes,” 

«* And do you suppose that Mr. Chamberlain has heard that 
the original report is not true?” 

Yea." : 

«* Blanche is fully satisfied that you are a poor man?” 

«< She is.” 

<< All right; go see her father.” 

<< And subject myself to a bitter insult?” 

Nos’ 

«« He will ask me as to my means.” 

<¢ Certainly.” 

«* And when I tell him?” 

«¢ What will you tell him?” 

<The truth.” 

‘¢-You shall. When he asks you what you are worth, tell 

him a hundred thousand dollars re 


CHAPTER V. 

Frank Bewnson’s face flushed with indignation, and he ex- 
claimed: 

<¢ Ah, you are tearing off the mask 

«How so?” 

«< You are directing me to tell a falsehood—to deceive Mr. 
‘Cham berlain.” . 

Once more came to the Monte-Cristo’s face the amused ex- 
"pression as he said: 

«‘T am not surprised, nor am I offended.” 

‘¢ What would surprise you?” 

«The fact of your seeming ingratitude under ordinary cir- 
cumstances. Here I have acted a friend’s part toward you 
all the time. I have forwarded your best wishes, and yet you 
are ready to doubt my motives.” 

«« J will be frank.” 

*< Do so.” 

<¢ Your wonderful friendship is in itself a matter of sus- 

‘an 99 
picion. ; 

«hat is true, and therein I excuse you for your rash 
declarations.” 

_« And now you suggest deceit, and that proves that you 
have some motive?” 
_ An ulterior motive?” 


p> 





. sé Yea” 
r* « Do you suspect what that motive is?” 
y “1 do not; but one thing I do know.” 










«* What ia that?” ) 
“J shall not deceive Mr. Chamberlain as to my financial 
stan ling.” ‘ 
4* Who asked you to do 80?” 
“ Did you not tell me to assert that I was worth a hundred 
ueand dollars?” 
“ y 


at 


__. TRAGEDY AND STRATEGY. or 








ae 


** Ts not that false?” 

NO.” 

**Sir, your language is extraordinary. Do you think I am 
a fool, and do you know more about my affairs than I do my- 
self?” 

**T know more about your financial affairs than you do 
yourself.” 

** Am I worth a hundred thousand dollars?” 

«< Yes.” 

** Whence comes the fortune, and where is it?” 

** Tt comes from me, and here it is.” 

The Monte-Cristo, as he spoke, offered the young man a 
package. The youth obit 

** Kh, what is the matter?” 

“You are making game of me.” 

Our Monte-Cristo opened the package and displayed a hun- 
dred thousand dollars in United States bonds. 

Frank Benson’s eyes opened widely. 

** What does this mean?” 

“*T make you a present of the money.” 

** Are you in earnest?” 

Tam,” 

“*T can not accept the gift.” 

*¢ Why not?” ; 

‘‘ Tt is too extraordinary. I can not explain your great and 
wonderful generosity.” 

«© And you still doubt me?” 

“IT do not doubt you, but why should you make me this 
munificent present?” ! 

‘« So that you may marry the girl of your choice.” 

«* And you are a stranger to me?” 

Ves. 

«* And do you believe for a moment I could take advantage 
of your generosity?” . 

ey OR. 

‘* Never!” 

‘¢ Again, why not?” 

‘¢T see it all, sir.” 

‘6 Well?” 

<©T can not speak.” 

Frank gazed at the Monte-Cristo, and upon his handsome 
face there rested a look of pity. 

“You must speak.” . 

‘No, no; I am obliged to you, but let us part.” 

Our Monte-Cristo laughed, and said: 

‘¢ You think I am crazy?” 

“No;7 

‘¢ Then what is the matter?’’ 

«¢T would be wronging your heirs. / 

«‘T’ have no heirs. And now, listen: I can spare this 
money. It is really one month’s income.” 

Frank stared. 

<¢T tell you the truth.” 

«© You are so rich?” 

“Tam.” . 

«¢ And you really propose to give me this money?” 

ee edoe: 

‘‘ Will you fairly and squarely explain your friendship for 
me?” 

eV adls i 

° D0'8004 

The Monte-Cristo told a portion of his story, wherein he 
made it appear that his case and that of Frank Benson was 
in some respects a parallel one, differing in the fact that 
Blanche was a true and honest girl. Proceeding, the Monte- 
Cristo said: 

«< She will marry you, believing you to be poor.” 

<¢T would not ask her.” 

«« Yes, we will put her to one more test, and on its result 
shall stand your decision. ” 

«* What decision?” 

lo accept my gift.” 

«« What shall be the test?” 

‘You shall ask Blanche to marry you at once. You can 
tell her you have an income of three thousand a year, and 
that you can live at least comfortably on that amount,” 

«« But I have not three thousand a year.” 

«Yes, you have. These are four per cent. bonds; they 
will bring you in a net income of four thousand a year.” 

«« But they are not mine.” 

«They are at your service—a free gift the moment it is 
understood that you are to marry Blanche,” 

And her father?” | 
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‘*T will tell you a secret. You think her father is rich.” 
ee ue” 
“Tn fact he isa poor man, He is not worth a dollar in 

the world. He is practically bankrupt. ‘The truth may be 

known any day. tt you marry Blanche you will take him 
from under when the crash comes.” 
‘Do you know what you are telling me to be absolutely 

true?” i 
Pe Oe 
«This is a strange revelation.” iene 
‘Never mind. You will follow my advice? 

«On one condition: you shall tell me just who you are. I 
know you are acting a part.” 

“‘T can not tell you just who I am; 
thing. You know Mr. Uo 

FT 0.27 ; 

The party referred toewas the rich banker who had arrived 
at the hotel. ‘There was no doubt as to his standing or iden- 
tity. He was known as one of the richest men in the United 

Be tou shall ask Mr. —— who I am,” said the Monte- 

Cristo. 

‘¢ And will he tell me?” 

sory, pum. OR pie 

‘¢ You are willing I should make the inquiry? 

‘¢T bid you to do so.” 

«¢ And Mr. Chamberlain is really a bankrupt?” 

«¢ The exposure is ready to come at any moment. And now 
listen: if you marry Blanche you shall save him.” 

‘«* How can I save him?” 

«T will show you how to doit. Because of his daughter, 
who will be your wife, you shall save him financially.” 

** You know all about his affairs?” 

«¢ All about his financial affairs.” 

‘*T begin to believe what you once said, that you had more 
power than a king.” 


but I will do one 
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CHAPTER VI. 


Our Monte-Cristo smiled again in his peculiar manner. He 
was well pleased. His discernment had not been at fault. 


_ He had selected young Benson as a true and lovable young 


man, and he had also decided that Blanche Chamberlain was 


- a sincere and honorable girl, and he was proud out of his 


abundance to make them independent and happy. 
“*T am dazed,” said Frank, after some further talk. 
** J] will admit it must all appear very extraordinary to you, 


but it is one of those rare incidents that occur in a life-time. 


* 


I said you were a fortunate young man, and you are fortunate | 


in being possessed of a true heart and the love of a sincere 


* and beautiful girl. My love was blasted. I loved a false girl; 


_ and in atonement for my blindness I propose to make at 


least one true-hearted girl happy. Blanche loves you. Did 


~ you not marry her now, a hundred incidents might intervene 


you. 


- Blanche, and then I will direct you further.’’ 


while you were making a fortune that might tend to separate 
I do not mean that you shall be separated. I take as 
much happiness in this as yourself. I am gratifying myself.” 

** And what shall I do?” 

‘“*Go to Blanche.” / 

** And propose an immediate marriage?’’ 

rey L.O.” 

** What will she do?’ 

‘* Leave the decision to her parents. ” 

** And then?”’ 


*« Weil, leave all to me. See 


I have changed my plans. 

It was evening before Frank had an opportunity to speak to 
Blanche; but in the meantime he had an interview with an- 
other very beautiful woman. Ella Dickerson had made up 
her mind to discover the identity of the Monte-Cristo, and she 
determined to have a talk with Frank Benson. 

Meantime the young man had sought and found an oppor- 
tunity to speak to the rich banker. He had asked: 

‘Sir, do you know Mr. Alka??? 

TOs? 

‘Can I ask you one question?” 

** Certainly.” 

** He is an honorable man?”’ 

“* He is one of the most honorable among men.’’ 

** And can he afford to make large charitable gifts?’? 

[he banker had been prepared for the interview, but he 
looked his young interrogator over, and said: ; 

‘* Yours is a strange question.”’ 









] | at mee 
‘‘T have an honorable motive in asking it.” = 
«And if I answer your question, will you promise not to 
reveal what I say?’’ 

‘¢T will, sir.’’ ; ‘ f 

‘Mr. Alka is the richest man in America. I assure you it 
is a fact, on my honor.’’ : 

The banker walked away, while Frank stood, with an 
amazed but pleased expression upon his handsome face. 

Later on in the day the youth was walking in the grounds, - 
when Miss Dickerson approached him. He had been intro- * 
duced to her, and had danced with her several times. ‘The 
lady addressed him, and strolled by his side, and after a few 
commonplace remarks, said: ; 

‘Mr. Benson, I desire to ask a favor of you.” 

«‘ T will be only too happy to accord a favor to Miss Dicker- 
son,’’ came the gallant reply. 

‘* Look at this ring, please.’’ 

Ella displayed her ring. Seg 

The young man started. It was a gem very similar to the 
one he had received from the Monte-Cristo, and had given to 
Blanche. ‘The stones, as has been stated, possessed a peculiar 
brilliancy of their own, and the settings were as weird and 
strange as the gems. es Dee 
~ Tt is a beautiful stone, Mr. Benson. ’’ ’ 

a. eRe 

«* A peculiar stone.”’ : ) 

pry. O87 ne cis te 

«That ring, sir, has a history.”’ ig 

«* Indeed ?”? 

«You possessed one.”’ | 

The young man was silent. ‘ 

«You gave it away last night.” oy aoe 

'The young man stared, but still maintained silence. ie 

‘‘ These rings originally belonged to one person; no other 

ossessed similar gems; and now I have a question to ask: | 
Where did you get yours?” - ; 

‘©T must beg your pardon, Miss Dickerson.” 

<< You do not desire to tell me?” 

SINO. NT 
‘ «The man who once owned this ring is one of the falsest 
and most dangerous men on earth.” i. 

** Indeed?” if 

«* And the man who once owned this ring made you a pres- 
ent of the one you gave to Miss Chamberlain last night.” hn 

Frank Benson was completely disconcerted. Miss Dicker- _ 
son, was no ordinary, flippant young girl, but a well-known 
lady; indeed, one of the best known society girls in New York, __ 
and those words, coming from her, were extraordinary. \" 9 

‘« Tt is useless for you to deny the charge, Mr. Benson; and — 
now, in your own interest, I desire to ask you what you know 
of the gentleman who gave you that ring?” 

** How do you know I did not purchase the ring?” 

“7 know you did not. Its original owner never sells any- 
thing. No, the ring was given to you, and with a purpose, 
and unless you tell me frankly all you know, I shall be com- 
pelled to make a revelation.” / 

“To whom?” . 

“* Miss Chamberlain.” 

‘You threaten me, Miss Dickerson?” 

do. aa ) 

“<Tf you know enough of my friend to make a revelation 
concerning him, why do you come to me for information?” 

“I come to you for information concerning the man who 
was merely the agent of another.” 

‘“'T'o whom do you allude?” 

«Mr, Alka,” 

‘¢ What do you know concerning him?” 

** Nothing; it is of his master I spoke as the owner of the 
rings. It is Mr. Alka concerning whom I am making the in- 
quiry. What do you know of him?” 

‘*T know him to be a gentleman.” 

** How long have you known him?” 

** Long enough to ascertain that fact.” 

** You are evading my questions. ” 
eae me, but I challenge your right to ask the ques- . 

‘“* You promised to grant me a favor,” 

‘Dai’ . 

» “*T have not asked the favor.” : 

The young man was silent, 

“* JT will ask it now. You must 
not to repeat to your friend ou 
promise?” 









promise me on your honor _ 
r conversation, Will you — 
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“Tam sorry ae demand the promise.” 
*“T do dem 

will make a revelation.” 

“To whom?” 

“To you.” 

** Concerning whom?” 

** Your friend—on condition that you make the promise.” 
** I will promise not to speak at present.” 

** That will do.” 








CHAPTER VIL 


Wrrxovt another word Miss Dickerson turned and walked 
away, and young Benson was left to wonder what it all meant. 
He would have thought less of the incident were it not for 
the fact that the lady had displayed the ring. 

In the evening Miss Chamberlain appeared in the parlor. 
Frank sought her out at once, and recognized that something 
had come over his affianced. She was cold, and did not ap- 
pear at her ease. The youth waited until an opportunity of- 
fered, and then asked her to take a stroll with him. A mo- 
ment she appeared to hesitate, but at length consented; but 
Frank saw that the consent came after a struggle. 

The two wandered instinctively domi the summer-house 
where a former explanation had occurred, indeed, only upon 
the previous evening. 

_** Blanche,” said Frank, ‘‘ you seem unhappy and troubled. 
Speak plainly to me. If later consideration has caused you 
to regret what was’promised and agreed upon last night, say 
so, and I will release you from all promises.” 

The girl burst into tears. | 

«* Will you please explain this mystery, dearest?” 

** That ring!” ejaculated Blanche. 

<* What ring?” 

** The ring you gave me last night.’’ 

“«* Well, what of it?” 

«* Oh, it has tormented me ever since you gave it to me!” 

«* Why?” 

«It is such a strange, weird thing.” 

_ ** And that is why you are so unhappy?” 

St7 Gas, 1 

<* Shall I take the ring back and give you another?’’ 

<* Tell me about that ring.” ‘ 

«Tt is a ring, that is all—a beautiful gem.” 


| «* Tt has a history.” 
_ ** What is its history?’’ 


«Oh, you must tell me; I do not know!” 

<* Nor I.’’ . 

<“ You do not know its history?” 

**T do not.” . 

<* How did it come into your possession?” 

<«Jt was given to me by a friend.” 

Blanche shuddered as she said: 

<* A friend?” 

eee . 

«* And what do you know about this friend?” _ ; 
The young man began to feel a strange sensation creeping 


over himself. It was mystery upon mystery, and there ap- 


peared to be a weird influence pervading in every direction, 

«* Will you tell me frankly why you ask these questions?” 

** First tell me about the ring.”’ 

«‘T know nothing about the ring.” 

+* Tt was given to you?” 

sey C65” 

«« By a friend?” — 

“Yes.” 

«You must know something about the friend.” 

Indeed our young lover really did not know much about 
the friend. The latter was as great a mystery to him as was 
the ring to Blanche; but he was compelled to say something. 
He had claimed the giver of the ring as a friend, and he said: 

“ My friend is one of the noblest and best of men. . 

“You know that to be true?” ; 

“1 do; I have every reason to so believe.” 

: ‘ 33 

“Ig it not possible you have been deceived? 

A suspicion flashed across the young man’s mind, and he 


“ Blanche, some one has been filling your head with non- 
9” 
“ Who could do #0?” 


sé B . ted.” 
+3 Mire Brnisted did tell me some wicked stories, but they 


disproved.” 


NP wer att one ; Pe r 
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it. And now listen; within a few hours I 





EGY. 


ss ny whom?” . 
**'The disproval came from her own lips.” 

** And it was not she who spoke to you about the ring?” 

PEIN. 

** Somebody did.” 

** Why do you say so?” 

**T will tell you. There are several who are making them- 
selves very busy with my name.” 

** And hak the ring no history?” 

** Not to my knowledge.” 

** And your friend—” 

*‘Is a real friend; one whom I love; one whom I can 
trust.” she Pi 

‘* You are fully assured on that point?” 

**T am; and now, who spoke to you?” 

‘*T can not tell.” 

‘*T will tell you.” 

“You know?” 

“«T suspect.” 

‘ ** Whom do you suspect?” 

** Miss Dickerson.” 

** Why do you suspect her?” . | 

**J will tell you. She has a ring similar in some respects 
to the one I gave you.” 

re Yeg. 

‘* She tells some strange, weird story about her ring, and 
connects every other similar ring with it. Why, it is not an 
unusual thing for gems to resemble each other,” 7 

‘* But mine is so peculiar.” 

‘¢ Tt’s all nonsense.” 

‘But Miss Dickerson relates a probable tale.” 

‘* Tt’s all nonsense.” 

** Did Mr. Alka give you that ring?” : 

** He did.” \ 

‘*Who is that man? Why do you associate with him?” 

‘He is among the most true and honorable of men.” 

‘© You know that to be true?” > 

‘© T have the assurance of those who know him well. And 
now listen, Blanche. Let me say a few straight words. I 
love you. There is no reason why I should not love you. I 
swear there is not a shadow upon my honor. I am not rich, | 
and that is the only reason why I do not demand an immedi- 
ate marriage. No matter what may be said or insinuated, I — 
am fully worthy of your love as far as honor and truth and 
sincerity go; but Iam poor. Since last night I have thought 
matters over. I was prepared to make a proposition, but, 
now that I see you are so unhappy, I have changed my mind, 
and instead, I offer to return your troth to me—to accept 
back that hateful ring—to release you from your every 
promise. ” - . 

‘“Do you desire to be released?” 

‘©No; I am only offering to release you.” 

7 Whyer? 

‘* Because I suspect that you regret your promise to me.” 

**T do not.” 

“©T am at a loss what to say.” 

«You suggested you had a proposition to make.” 

e/Tidides: 

“* Reveal it to me.” 

«‘T have an income—an assured income of not less than 
three thousand a year. I thought, if you were willing, we 
would be married at once.” 

‘Ts that your proposition?” 

1t.is;"7 

‘* And you really desire to have our marriage take place?” 

‘¢T would be the happiest man on earth. I did not dare to 
speak because my income was so small,” 

‘*And you wish our marriage to take place in the near 
future?” 

‘<7 do, if you have the courage to marry a man who has 
an income of but three thousand a year.” 





CHAPTER VIII. 

THE usual period of silence followed that might be expected 
after such a startling proposition. 

«<T do not ask you to do so,” observed Frank; ‘ although 
your consent would make me, as I said, the happiest man on 
earth.” 

«<T did not love you because I thought you were rich.” 

‘*T believe you, Blanche.” 

‘I loved you because I thought you were worthy of my 
love.” 
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‘« And save that I am poor, I feel that I am worthy of your 
love, or that of any other woman on earth.” 
«hat is enough. I am willing to marry you to-morrow. 
But one obstacle stands in our way.” 
«* And what is that?” 
«« My father’s consent.” 
«Can I ask that, dearest?” 
“é »? 
<3 tetas you are personally concerned you are perfectly 
willing?” _ 
es The sacrifice will not be too great?” | 
«It will not be a sacrifice; it will bring me naught but 
. 3 
ritvce are a dear girl and Iam a happy man, Your father 
must and will consent.” 4 
‘¢T will speak frankly.” 
<“Well?” ; ee 
‘‘] fear my father will object. 
« Why?” 
«‘T must confess he places a greater value upon riches than 
I. He may think wealth a necessity to my happiness. 
«« But it is not?” 
6c No. BD) 
‘«<Then leave all to me.”’ ; A: f 
on the young couple separated, with the understand- 
be I Frank oe c Sault ie beautiful girl’s father. 
In returning to the house they met Ella Dickerson. Blanche 
held her young lover’s arm, and she felt a shudder pass 


through her frame as the beautiful society belle flashed a keen . 


ok upon her. 
. en k sat upon the piazza, and was joined by our Monte- 
Cristo, who opened the conversation with his accustomed: 

<< Well?”’ 

<«T met her.”’ 

“* Yes?” 

“Tt is all right.” 

“« She has referred you to her father?” 

«« She has.” 

«* And when will you see him?” 

«<T will improve the first opportunity.” 


/ 


‘«* Remember, you are to ask his consent, receive his answer, | 


and then come to me.” | 

‘« Ts that the manly way to do?” 

‘In this case, yes.” a at 

«You appear to know what the answer will be.” 

‘“‘Tdo. You must put him to the test. He will ask you 
as to your financial condition, and you can say you are earn- 
ing, or can earn, three thousand per year.” 

‘The two men talked for some time, and separated. The 


Monte-Cristo went to his room. As he arrived at his room! 
door a man came forth. The Monte-Cristo made an effort | 


to seize him, but the man dodged and got away. Our hero 
did not raise any alarm. He let the fellow go and entered his 
room, and a strange smile played about his face as he recog- 
nized where the fellow had been rummaging. ‘The man had 
been interrupted just as he commenced his work, and had not 
succeeded in his purpose. 


“« He will come again,” said Ray Phillips, and he retired 
to his bed as coolly as though he had known’ the man whom 
he had seen leaving his room. 

Upon the day following the incidents we have described, 
Mr. Chamberlain remained at the hotel. He did not go to 
the city, as was his usual custom, and in good time Frank 
Benson got an opportunity to speak to him. 

We will here state that the young man had met withless at- 
tention since the rumors had been started concerning his lack 
of great wealth. The ladies did not seek him, and gentlemen 
even treated him with much less deference. In fact, but 
two persons acted toward him in an unchanged manner, and 
they were our hero, the Monte-Cristo, and Blanche Cham- 
berlain. 

Mr. Chamberlain was sitting in one of the summer-houses 
alone, and Frank approached, and the pretended rich man 
permitted himself to act in a very gracious manner; but his 
graciousness was a little game he was playing in order to let 
the young man down with greater force. ‘He had stayed 
from New York, expecting the interview. Blanche had con- 
fided her secret to her mother, and the latter had carried it to 
the father, and both were boiling with indignation. 


Mrs. Chamberlain had not betrayed herself to her daugh- 
ter; she had merely said: 


to receive the news. 


riage 


should be, in a financial sense, prepared. 
capable of considering this question, 
resources, sir?” 











POU Tae a 
«You must tell your father,” and she prepared the father 
Frank went direct to the subject; he said: yi | 
‘‘T have desired an opportunity to speak to you, 6ir. 


“¢ Indeed?” : 
‘<T will come direct to the matter of which I desire t 


speak, ”” | 


£< D6" 80, "* tan, ee \ a 
“<T love your daughter, ; 

«You idye my daughter?” repeated Mr. Chamberlain. 

<¢T do, sir.” rs 

<¢ Well?”’ ye Ses 

‘< T have come to ask your consent to our immediate mar- 
33 

“Sir!” ejaculated the father. 

“TI hope you will consent, sir.” 

<¢ But have you consulted my daughter?’ 

<¢T have.” 2 
«You have made your love known to my daughter? 

‘©T have, sir.” 

<¢ And she referred you to me?” 

“* She did.” 
«“Why, my young friend, I am sorry for you! I did not 


think Blanche would carry a joke so far.” 


‘<I do not understand you.”’ 
“‘My daughter certainly could not have been serious.” 
«You misjudge your daughter, sir, and myself also.” 
<“‘How?” ya! 

‘Your daughter is too sensible a girl to enter into such a 


joke as you suggest, and I am too sensible a man to have 
been deceived. 


> 


“Oh, then you really think my daughter loves you?” © 
<‘T know she does.” Rie 

“¢ Has she so confessed? 
“* She has.” | | 
‘She is but a foolish child, and if you are such a sensible 


39 


man, I am surprised that you would place any faith in such 
a confession.” ee Y 


‘¢ We will not discuss that matter, sir. I have perfect faith 


in your dear child’s good sense and Judgment, and also I can 
safely be guided by my own. 
sent to our marriage.” 


I come here to ask you to con- 


‘« With her permission?” ae 

BOY es, Sint . i oe 

‘«* You surprise me.” 

‘* Indeed ?’’ 

“*T had not expected such a possibility.” — ' 

«¢ You are now called upon, sir, to confront the fact. Your _ 


daughter loves me, and has consented to become my wife, pro- _ 
vided you ratify her consent.” . 


«*« And you desire an immediate answer?” 

+ do.” 

«¢ Who are you?” 
‘‘T am a gentleman, sir, and every way worthy to seek 


your daughter’s love.” 


‘Oh, no doubt you are a gentleman, or you would not 


have been permitted to associate with my daughter; but there — 
are certain necessities and responsibilities associated with mar- 
ried life. 


I have a question to ask you.” 





CHAPTER IX. 
FRANK was perfectly cool. He knew what the question 


would be, and there was a peculiar sarcasm in the tones of 
_ the father as he prepared for the question. 


He said: 

‘“ You know when people marry it is necessary that. they 
My daughter is not 
Iam. What are your 


**T can earn at least three thousand a year.” 
A frown settled upon Mr. Chamberlain’s face as he said: 
‘You have great presumption, sir, to dare ask the daugh- 


ter of Clark Chamberlain to become your wife when you can 


only offer her the possible financial guaranty of three thousand 
dollars per year!” 


“* We can live well and comfortably on that amount, sir.” ; 
‘“‘ Have you informed my daughter as to your financial re- 


sources, or, rather, the amount you can earn a year?” 


“« T have, sir,” 
** And she bid you come to me?”’ 
‘“‘She did.” 
** And you did not see the joke?” 
“«T did not.” 










vse Uwe omy eae 
eibieiibeeeeesinn Ret “ BS 
ork claim to be a man of sense and judgment?” 

**T can not see wherein you can make the claim. You must 


have observed that my daughter has been accustomed to every 
luxury?” 


“<I can assure her every comfort.” 
“* On the three thousand a year that you can earn?” 


eee ee oe a’ ne 
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“*T have seen him.” 

** And you got a good dose.” 

“‘T rather like Mr. Chamberlain. 
blame him.” 

‘* He did not get on to you with sarcasm and abuse?” 

“* He was a little sarcastic, but not abusive, and I believe 








I can not say I can 


ie in that at least he is a pretty good sort of gentleman.” 

‘: Yes, sir \ ‘ “Tell me just what he said.” 
. Will you excuse me if I speak plainly?” Frank repeated the conversation verbatim, and when he had 
E “Certainly, sir.” 


concluded, our Monte-Cristo said: 
“Tam glad.” 
‘Glad that he refused me?” 


** You are very presumptuous. Someé people might call it 
me : 
“* Glad that he has shown himself a pretty good ‘sort of a 


j * cheek.’ ” 
. ** You amaze me, sir.” 
** And you amaze me. 


, nu al man. I have not much acquaintance with him, and I was 
a “< Wherein?” desirous of finding out just what sort of a gentleman he is, 
F. «That you dare to come and ask my daughter to forsake’a | and I am fully satisfied.” " 
r home of luxury and live on three thousand a year that you ‘* But I’ve got my discharge, all the same.” 
_—s can. earn!” “* Oh, no!” HIN 9 
Mr. Chaimberlain every time laid great stress on the words ‘* He was positive.” . 
_ ** that you can earn.” ; . 


** Your daughter is willing, sir, to exchange the luxuries 
you speak of for the three thousand a year I can earn and my 
love.” 
** Well, she is young, and does not know any better.” 
“* How am I to understand the reception of my request?” 
“I think I have made myself plain.” 
. ** You refuse to permit your daughter to marry me?” 
o “*T certainly refuse my consent to her committing such an 
__ act of folly as to marry a man who can only offer her three 
thousand a year that he can earn.” 
“You do not ope to consult her happiness?” 
“* am guarding her future happiness. ” 
“‘Mr. Chamberlain, do not let your answer be final; I have 
& proposition to make.” 
““Name it.”’ _ ‘ 
___ * We shall lay the matter fully before your daughter. You 
_ shall point out to her all the risks of marrying a man who 
_ can earn three thousand a year, and you shall leave the final 
decision to her.’ — . ji? 
“To a child?” | . 
“No, sir; to a young lady who fully understands her own 
. . mind. She is not a child.” 
“* Your proposition is preposterous.” | nas 
F) *« And you refuse to consider it?’ . 
- Cine’ . ‘ ; 
“* You care nothing for our happiness?’ ite 
_ Young man, I will be frank with you. I think you are 
a pretty good fellow, and when you are older you will think 
differently of me than you do now. And now, I have a favor 
_ to ask of you.” : 
. **« Ask it, sir.” . 


“* Certainly; but with your permission, I will interview him.” - 
“I do not know what to say.” . Ciwas 7 
“* Better leave it all to me.” 
‘I can not see clearly what it is best for me to do.” 
“*T can see clearly.” | 
**T will leave it all to you.” 
““ And there you are wise. 
bring you his consent.” 
“* You will purchase it?” 


‘* Suppose Ido? We are not purchasing the consent of his 


daughter. She would marry you even if you had not a chance 
to earn three thousand a year,” . 


‘* That is true,” said Frank. 


She will marry you. . I will 


i ‘ 





CHART HA ist aides 

Our Monte-Cristo watched his opportunity, and when it 
came he.addressed Mr.: Chamberlain: | 19872, sift, has pe 

‘“‘I beg your pardon, sir, but can I have a few moments’ 
conversation with you?” . “any nid) oF ee 

Mr. Chamberlain was,a gentleman, and said: 

** Certainly, sir.”  eShigy 

** We will walk this way.” 

Ray Phillips led the gentleman to the same summer-house 
where the talk had been held with Frank Benson. 

“You know who I am, sir?” ta 

**I do not.” 

** My name is Alka.” Tee 

**T have heard your name mentioned.” . : i 

**T desire to speak to you on a very delicate; matter.” — 

A frown settled down on Mr. Chamberlain’s face as he 
ejaculated in an impatient manner: rt 


fe “eé < hte 92? ; d 6é Well p?? 
| i ide ° Ge dere “JT have a young friend—Mr.. Benson.” 
3 é . 39 
“© You value her happiness?” “ Well, sir? - 
57 dath's xi ‘* He is very dear to me. 


“* A fine young man, sir.” 


** You would do anything to assure it?” 


<3 teiuhdi”? “* He had an interview with you a short time ago?” 


cs ” *« He did: 
ig How? \ He proffered a request?” 
“‘ Get your traps together and leave here at once.’ Well: 


“*T trust you will reconsider your decision.” 


99 
Se Seer “* By what right do you, sir, a perfect stranger, ask me to 


**T will ee that she shall never accuse you of de- 


: : : j Sa a Megs 
i ry infatuation | reconsider my determination! 
_ sertion, and when she gets over this momentary in 20 y de 
__ she will thank you for your delicate consideration. My daugh- Because I have the interests of the young man deeply at 
ter must marry a man who possesses sufficient to maintain her | heart. 7 thas 
_ in the style in which she has been accustomed to live.” ‘‘T can not reconsider my determination; nor can I recog- 
a 


nize your right to suggest I should.” . 
*« You will permit me to present the facts. 
worthy young man.” 
‘* J believe he is.” 
“In every way a suitable match for your daughter.” 
“©T must be the judge there, sir.” 
“* You admit he is a worthy young man?” 
“« As far as I know, yes.” 
««'Then why do you object to him?” 
“I can not discuss the matter with you, sir.” 
“*T claim that it is right that you should.” 
‘“ ; kind ‘sions ** By what right?” 
And I thank you, sir, for your kind expressions. fem een ie 
bid you good-afternoon.” é ive 
; ‘Frank 


«* J will consider your proposition, sir.”’ 
«© And you will decide at once?” 
1 “Twill” ao 
Li “« Listen: you will place me under obligations. I am a 
man of influence. I should be happy at any time to aid you. 
“‘ Thank you, sir.” 
“« And further, you will not speak again on this subject to 
hter.” 
Pe sok until after I have fully considered your request.” — 
“J like you, Mr. Benson. I heartily wish you were a rich 
9 


I will 


He is a very 







left the summer-house and proceeded to seck his “J don’t recognize the right, but I will indulge you, and 


é y ay see the force of what I may have to say.” 
sr, for he was at hand, | you may see 7 ' 
alle rcrsalberppntia i ‘© [ am fully capable of doing so.” 


‘‘ My daughter has been accustomed to every luxury.” 


our hero. er, for he nd, | 
he greeted the young man once again with his monotonous: | 
een 


«* Admitted.” 
«'lhis young man can only 
year,” . 
<« Well?” 
«Ts it not very presumptuous for him to ask the daughter 
of a rich man to become his wife, when we consider his finan- 
ial s ing?” 
wg aoe not asked the daughter of a rich man to become 
his wife.” si 
«Sir, what do you mean?’ 
<«« Just what I say.” 
<« Will you explain?” 
<©You are not arich man”... i ad ae 
_« What do you know about my circumstances?” | 
_& Everything.” . : 
Mr. Chamberlain’s face assumed a pallid hue. 
“You know all about my affairs?’ é, 
«‘T do; you are not worth one cent. You are at this mo- 
ment a bankrupt. Exposure is impending. You have an ex- 
céllent chance to provide for one of your daughters before the 
blow falls. I can not see that you are acting a prudent part 
when you refuse the chance, considering the worthiness of her 
suitor,” Lung XO . 
In a trembling voice Mr. Chamberlain asked: - 
«* How is it, sir, you know so much of my affairs?” 
<<] am not at liberty to answer your question.” a 
«* Admitting that what you say is correct, am I not wise in 
seeking a better-equipped husband for my child?” 


‘© What will your child’s chance be when the exposure 


comes?” 4 

<¢ What do you mean?”’ 

‘You fully understand me, sir.” 

ee Ted Gr? bain 

<‘ Your failure will not be a creditable one, and your daugh- 
ter’s chances will be ruined.” 

«Tell me who you are.” 

<¢T am the friend of Frank Benson.” - 
<¢ And you have come here to threaten me and force me to. 
consent to this marriage?” . ‘ 
«© No, sir; I have come to appeal to your good sense.” 

<* But, sir, my wife!” 

<¢ She does not now understand the situation?” 

“* She does.’ 

‘«* Does she know your peril?” 

«« She does.” wu 

«Then where is her good sense?” 

‘She is a woman.” 

aS i you are a man.” 

<¢ What shall I do?” 

<* Shall I tell you?” | 

In a helpless way Mr. Chamberlain said: A 

hd \ 

‘Send for Frank Benson; tell him you have reconsidered 
your determination. ” 

‘I can not.” 

«‘ You fear your wife?” 

1 don | 

** Act like a man.” 

«© Will you tell me how you learned about my affairs?” 

“< Not at present.” 

«You must have learned it from others.” 

«¢ Well?” 

‘* If so the exposure is nearer than I supposed.” 

“Tt may be.” 

<‘ What shall I do?” 

“{ have told you what todo. Save at least one of your 
children; make her happiness assured. She truly loves this 
young man, and she would be happier with him than with a 
man who is worth his millions,” 

‘«“T do not know what to do.” 

**T am telling you.” 

“‘T must talk with my wife.” 

‘No, you must decide yourself, 

** 1 dare not.” 
wr Nonsense! You are only doing what is right. You know 

r. ——? 

LG, : 

‘He will assure you that Frank Benson is every way 
worthy.” 

‘« He knows him?” 

, K ows enough of him to guarantee his honor and sin- 
Cerivy. 

‘* I have not the courage to decide.” 


command three thousand a 


tu 


Be a man.” 


Pe re 
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“Tf you were to speak for yourself only, how would you 


decide?” ; 


a>” j 


‘‘T should say ‘ Yes." 6% “s 
‘«* You would have said so in the first place? 
‘*T would.” 

«‘ Say so now.” 

«« T dare not.” 

«Yes, you dare.” : ' 
‘‘ No, sir; you do not understand.’ 

‘«‘T am addressing you as a friend.” 

«* Are you my friend?” 

cl eine, se - 

‘¢ Will you answer me one question?”’ 

<*T may.” vet . 

«Ig my financial condition an open secret?” i 
«© No.” 

«*T have not been exposed?” 

RIN Os 

«* Let me speak to my wife.” 

**No; you must decide.” 

«‘ Why are you so urgent?” 

«‘ After you have decided you will know.” — 

“*T decide.” 

‘«« He shall have your daughter?” 

CY Osi 

<* You are saved—Frank Benson is a rich man!” 





CHAPTER XI. 

Mr. CHAMBERLAIN started in astonishment and, after a 
moment, said: ove 

‘< He told me he could earn three thousand a year.” 

‘‘ Well, yes, that is so; and, as far as he is concerned, he 
told the truth. I will reveal to you a fact that is not known 
to him. I hold a fortune in trust for him. I can make no 
explanations, and I never will; the terms of the trust make it 
impossible to ever let him know whence his fortune comes. 
He is worth now one hundred thousand dollars; a hundred 
thousand dollars will come to him very shortly, if he contin- 
ues to act as ae acted. You must not ask him any ques- 
tions; but you are a very fortunate man. And now, as con- 
cerns yourself. In this young man’s becoming your son-in- 
law you make a friend of me. I will loan you twenty thou- 
sand dollars—an amount that will tide you over your present 
difficulties—and I will put you in the way to recover all your 
lost ground.” 

‘¢ And you will tell me who you are?” 

«‘T will tell you nothing. I will send young Benson to | 
you, and you will tell him that you have reconsidered your i 
former decision. And now, you must reveal nothing to your 
wife at present. You will not say that your prospective son- 
in-law is rich or poor; it’s nobody’s business.’ 

‘‘T am not to tell my wife?” 

‘© No; you are to tell no one at present. In good time you 
can tell your wife all you know yourself; but, as stated, not 
at present. Merely tell her you are satisfied; he is a worthy 
young man, and you shall put no obstacles in the way of the 
marriage.” 

‘* Shall I tell her of the twenty thousand?’’ 

«© You need only tell her a friend has come to your rescue.” 

<¢ And can I name the friend?” 

‘“No; you must not mention my name to a living soul, or 
my connection with this case; and as you keep true to my in- 
junction, so will you preserve my friendship. I will go now 
and send young Benson to you.” 

The Monte-Cristo found Frank, and said: 

“*Tt’s all right, young man.” » 

‘‘Mr. Chamberlain has changed his mind?” 

sea \ 

** And he consents to our marriage?” 

OY epi’? 

“¢T do not know, now, what to do.” 

“* What do you want to do?” 

**T am still poor.” 

** You have a hundred thousand dollars, ” 

“T dare not accept that gift.’ ” 

, . Y aS a on Now listen. TI will.tell you something, 

tua make the promise not to ask me any more ques- 
ae ot Sy airy of ae revelation?” 

thousand dollars.” sheen ryat ee Nag ice 


‘Tell me; and T will maintain silence en the subject,” 
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‘hat money in trust for you.” 
—** From whom does it come?” » 
* You were to askeme no more questions. 


your ronnie: There is more money to come 


7 o> 
a to you, 


**T can not tell you now.” 

** And the money is mine?” 

“Yes,” . 

Frank’s question conveyed one sense, the: Monte-Oristo’s 
answer conveyed another, and yet the question was fairly an- 
swered. 

“Does Mr. Chamberlain know 
thousand dollars?”’ 

“Yes.” 

** And that caused him to change his mind?” 

ee No, he changed his mind and consented to the marriage 

believing that you could earn three thousand dollars a year. * 


ee ** And you told him of the hundred thousand afterward 2” 
ih. «< Yes? 


ae wo it wise?” ; 
** I thought so; and now I certain] 
a ane = : y ought to possess your 
“© You do.” 
** That is good.’’ 
_, ** But I have one favor to ask.” 

~€ Proceed, ” 

“* Who are you?” 


that I possess a hundred 


confidence. ” 
“« Am I never to know who you are?” 
M *“ Yes; some day, if we both live, the mystery shall be ex- 
_ plained.” i 
_- ** And I must rest satisfied without an explanation for the 
present.” 
__ “Yes, And now go and see Mr. Chamberlain, and let all 
_ be frank between you.” 
“* He will ask me awkward questions.” 
_ **T have arranged that no questions shall be asked.” 
_ “ Have you made any explanations to him?” . 
_ “Thave. I told him the truth—that I held the money in 
: _trust for you; that you were not aware that you were a rich 
ay man, and I told him no explanations were to follow at pres- 
Pe. ents + 
** Am I to explain to Blanche?’ 
“You are to tell her what I told her father: that I hold 
__ the money in trust for you, and did not reveal the fact until 
_ I knew that you were to marry, and that I had kept the secret 
in accordance with the will of the maker of the trust.” 
** She will ask me who you are?” 
rie, CBS . 
«* What shall I say?” 
«* You must tell her you will explain the mystery 
«* And not confess my own ignorance?” 
Pee eS! 
____ ** You are as strange as you are good.” 
© That is all right. Go now and see Mr. Chamberlain.” 
** Before I do there is one matter I must speak of, sir.” 
* Proceed.” . 
«< You once warned me that I had an enemy in this house.” 
*©T did; and now you propose to warn me that I have an 
enemy.” 
r “* It is true.” 
4 «* A woman?” 
; (Yeas 
*« Miss Dickerson?” 
Frank remaine1 silent. 
«« She has spoken to you?” 
Frank still remained silent, and the Monte-Cristo said: 
«hat is all right; do not answer. You have promised, 
but you need not fear for me; I know all about Miss Dicker- 
gon, but she knows nothing about me, and that is her trouble. 
She can not harm me; I have no cause to fear her, and her 
little game only amuses me. I am watching her; she does 
not know it’s all right, though.” , 
“You are, indeed, a wonderful man. You appear to know 
everything.” 
Ks “1 do not; but when certain matters come to my attention 
I am quick to form conclusions, and I generally am pretty 
correct,” 
“J should say you were!” 
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some day.” 


she demands; and vou need re- 


weed; promis all the secrecy all I need to know of her 


veal nothing tome, I will know 


as & f 


“ Should Miss Dickerson again speak to you, let her pro- | 
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You must keep 


“If you compel me to answer I do not possess your full 
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movements. And now go and: see Mr. Chamberlain; and, 
remember, no explanations are to be made: to any one until 
the pee time comes.” | . 

x ies - * 

Fran went to seek Mr. Chamberlain, and our hero’s at- 
tention was drawn in another direction. 


OHAPTER. XII. 

Our Monte-Cristo had observed that there had come a 

fresh arrival at the hotel; and the new arrival, like himself, 
as far as the other guests were concerned, was a sort of niys- 
tery. He kept to himself, rarely exchanged a word with any 
one; and he appeared to be always on the track of our hero. 
The latter had observed this fact. The stranger had beeome 
a perfect shadow. On the day previous to out hero’s- inter- 
view with Mr, Chamberlain a peculiar-looking old man had 
‘marched around the grounds of the hotel. The latter indi- 
vidual looked like an old countryman who had strolled down 
from the back hills, and who had never seen any such style 
before in his life. He came late in the afternoon, and, after 
2 stroll, disappeared. But late in the evening he and our 
hero seemingly met accidentally down in’ the village; and, 
what was stranger still, the two’ men ‘appeared to be ac- 
quainted with each other, and a rather significant and sug- 
eee dialogue occurred between them. The Monte-Oristo 
said: . 

*“ You have seen him?” 

OV 68.7? 

** You recognized him?” 

‘ar ae 

** Who is he?” . 

WAS gnide. 1 . b DAM in Nie ae 

** Aha! But he is a detective?” meat: 

“* Pretends to be.” UI Srl 

** What does he amount to, at best?” ° ~ 

‘* He is a cunning fellow, but he is not straight. 
the make—will take a dollar both ways.” 

“* And his name is—” L7Ok 

‘* Brentley.” 

‘What is his previous history?” 

‘« He is an ex-convict?” SMe 

** How long ago?” : 

<< About ten years ago.” RR NE th) SEE 

‘©On what charge?” _ BIR oe 

‘* Forgery.” 

**On a bank?” aoe AA pos 
eRe ‘Yea? j F. a7 

“© What bank?’ 

_ *©A Brooklyn institution.” ba A : 

The pretended countryman gave the Monte-Cristo other in-— 
formation, and its purpose will be revealed’ as our narrative 
progresses. We will merely state that the information was 
concerning the shadow who had been on our hero’s track for 
a couple of days. ‘oe | ; 

The old countryman went away, and the incidents followed 
as they have been related. in? 

When Frank Benson started to meet Mr. Chamberlain, our 
hero strolled away down the lawn. He’had observed his 
shadow watching him, and he determined to give the fellow a 
chance to materialize. 

Our Monte-Cristo wandered off by himself, and he observed 
the man watching him, but he did not come to the front, and 
at length the dinner hour approached. 

In the meantime, young Benson had seen Mr. Chamber- 
lain. The latter awaited his approach, and said: 

‘‘T am glad you have come. I have received certain in- 
formation that has caused me to reconsider my previous de- 
termination.” , 

«© And I am at liberty to continue my attentions to your 
daughter?” 

‘©Yes; and you may make your own arrangements as to 
your marriage.” 

‘<T am grateful, sir.” 

As Frank Benson spoke a lady entered the summer-house, 
She cast a disdainful glance toward Frank, and’ said to Mr. 
Chamberlain: 

«© T have missed you, my dear.” 

‘¢'T his is Mr. Benson, mother,” said Mr. Chamberlain. 

‘¢ Yes, I have met the gentleman,’’ came the answer, as the 
two exchanged bows, and Frank retired. 

‘¢ You have had a long talk with that fellow,” said Mrs. 
Chamberlain, in a petulant tone. 

** Do not call him a ¢ fellow,’ my déar.” 


He is on 
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‘“Can it be possible?” ejaculated Mrs. Chamberlain. 
‘© What do you think may be possible?” 
‘* Has that fellow thrown a spell over yo 
“*T fear he has.” L 
‘‘ Have you lost your senses, Mr, Chamberlain 
ce Peery. 
«Then what do you mean?” 
‘I think you will be very fond of that young gentleman 
some day. He is a noble fellow.” 
‘* What do I hear?” 
*T suppose you can guess.” 
‘¢@uess what?” 
‘* He has asked the hand of our daughter.” 
“‘ Yes, I supposed he would.” 
_ And I have consented to the engagement.” 
: © You have consented to the engagement?” 
' Mrs. Chamberlain pronounced each word slowly, with an 
emphatic pause between each word, and Mr. Chamberlain, in 
the same tone and manner, answered: 
** Yes—I—have.” 
‘‘ Why, what has come over you?” 
‘¢T have had a momentary return of good sense.” 
«Why, man, you are mad!” 
“Ah, no, I am not mad, but you appear to be a little 
ngry!” ; | 
on I do not use the word mad in that sense. You are crazy.” 
‘«*T do not think so.” 
‘© And have you dared to give that fellow any encourage- 


’ 


ment?” 

‘*T have consented to accept him as a son-in-law, provided 
he and Blanche are agreed.” 

‘© Well, understand me, I shall never consent.” 

‘* Your consent is not essential.” 

«‘ What!” ejaculated Mrs. Chamberlain. 

The lady was astounded. Heretofore her influence over 
her husband had been unbounded, and his sudden inclination 
to show independence of her imperious will amazed her. 

‘‘ Tf they are agreed, they shall marry.” 

<¢ What did he cell you?” 

‘¢ He told me that he desired to marry our daughter.” 

«© And you at once said ‘ Yes?’ ” 

“TI did not.” 

«* What did you say?” 

**T asked him as concerned his ability to support a wife, 
and he satisfied me.” 

** And what is his ability?” 

= He told me he possessed an income of three thousand a 
year.” . . 

** And, on that statement, you gave your consent?” 

<Uidid.s®. 

‘* Three thousand a year?” 

‘* Yes.” 

“* Well, well! What are we coming to, I’d like to know?” 

** You have asked a serious question, my dear.” 

** Indeed I have asked a serious question!” 

** You know my financial condition.” 

-The lady turned pale. 

‘It is an excellent chance for Blanche. We do not know 
at what moment the chances of both our children may be 
blasted.” 

** Is your position so precarious?” 

ab Aaa 

** And you think it for the best?” 

nao. 

Mrs. Chamberlain’s tone and manner had changed. So we 
all lose our courage under changed conditions. 

A moment the lady devoted to meditation, and then said: 

** We must leave here at once,” 

‘¢ Why?” 

‘TI can not endure the mortification of this engagement. ” 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

Mrs. CHAMBERLAIN’S sentiments had become suddenly and 
radically modified, and her husband said: 

**'There is no need for us to leave here.” 

** Yes, we must go.” 

«¢ Why?” 

** I tell you I can not face the humiliation. ” 

** What humiliation?” 

“* We have carried our heads so high.” 

** Well?” 

** And it is such a come-down.” 


“TRAGEDY AND STRATEGY. __ 
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«Oh, no!” Nf bat bean, TS ee 
“Yes, yes, especially since it was first reported that thia 

young man was rich, and now every one is laughing at him! 

«They do not know, that’s all.” 

“« Know what?” 

‘* Good manners.” 

Mr. Chamberlain spoke in sucn an assumed manner, a sus- 
picion arose in his wife’s mind. 0 

‘‘ My dear, there is something you have not told me. 

“«T will now.” 

** Do so.” / 

«‘ You will never have’ occasion to be ashamed of your son- 
in-law, provided we are fortunate enough ever to call him 
such.” 

‘«* But you are not telling me anything.” 

‘* He is a splendid fellow.” 

“Well, what does that amount to?” 

‘* Blanche is a splendid girl.” 

“¢ Of course.” 

«‘ They will make a splendid match.” 

<* Bah! Love in a cottage, I suppose.” 

‘* All right, if, it’s-really true love.” 

‘* You have changed, my dear.” 

‘¢ How?” 

‘«* You appear to have lost all your pride and ambition.” 

‘«‘ Hardly; but I have come to a sense of true pride.” 

«*T can not see how.” oy . 

‘«*T have come to learn that there is something more valu- 
able than money—a guide to the selection of a husband. I’d 
rather our daughter would marry a true gentleman with a 
moderate income than a fool with a big one.” 

‘* But three thousand a year—that is nothing.” 

‘* He is a smart fellow.” 

‘* He may be smart enough to lose that.” 

‘* His honor and love will remain.” 

“© My dear, I do not believe in your sudden reform.” 

ye Well . 

‘‘'These singular disinterested and high-flown ideas are not 
characteristic; the change has come too suddenly.” 

‘There was a merry twinkle in the husband’s eyes as he said: 

** You can safely trust your pride and your daughter’s hap- 
piness to me.” ® 

** Possibly; but you must be more frank.” 

“ Well?” 

“You held a long talk with this Mr. Benson; and then 
there came to you that mysterious man.” 

“Well?” 

** And then the lover came again?” 

<‘ Well?” 

«* What does it all mean?” 

“It’s all right.” 

** You are under a spell.” 

Anis 

“Yes. ‘That man, Alka, appears to do wonderful things 
around here. I have heard that he sent Mrs. Braisted away 
from the hotel.” | 

** How could he send her away?” q 

‘Tt is rumored that he did. He seems to exercise a strange 
influence in every direction; and he is the intimate friend of 
Benson; and he has evidently thrown a spell around you.” 

«He is a gentleman.” 

*¢ How do you know?” 

‘* Wave you not observed that he is the intimate friend also 
of Mr. , the millionaire banker?” 

Mrs. Chamberlain’s eyes opened wide. 

‘What do you mean?’’ 

‘* I must leave a great deal to your imagination.” 

** No; you must speak plainly.” 

“It’s all right. Our daughter will be happy, and you need 
not go away; und, what is more, you need not fear for me; 
everything is all right.” 

[ Be you allude to your own affairs?” 

“é "es. > 

** Will you tide over?” 

LOR 

“* And whence comes the change in your prospects?” 

“A friend has come to my rescue, and I propose to cele- 
brate my escape by acting generously toward young Benson.” 
** You are real mean,” said the wife, ; 

** How?” 

** Yon do not tell me.” 

"Tell you what?” 

**T see it all,” i 
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The a there’s nothing for me to tell.” 
** Benson has been playing a part.” 

** How?” 


“ He is rich, after all.” 

**T have not said so.” 

** No, but I can see.” 

**T’ve nothing to say.” 

** Love, you try me. Tell me I am right.” 

** You are always right when you trust me.” 

Further conversation between husband and wife was inter- 
rupted by the approach of Blanche, their beautiful daughter. 
‘The latter’s face was beaming with happiness as she came for- 
ward and kissed her father, and said: 

** Papa, I thank you.” 

** And you are really happy, my child?” 

**T am so happy!” ' 

ae I think you have every reason to be, my child. Mr. Ben- 
"son is a gentleman, a brave lovable man. [I shall be 
proud to welcome him into our family as ‘a son.” 

** And you, mamma?” 

‘*Oh, my dear child, your father has decided the matter!” 

** And you are glad?” ~ 

«* T’m glad you are happy.” 

eS eee wish no greater happiness for me, mamma?’’ 

0.” 

Mrs. Chamberlain was a shrewd woman, and shé was well 
‘satisfied that there were good grounds for her husband’s evi- 
-dent de'ight and satisfaction. 

After dinner the Monte-Cristo took another stroll. He de- 
termined to give the shadow a chance to, as he called it, 
materialize. He walked down the lane, smoking a cigar, and 
soon discovered that his shadow was following him. He met 
Frank, and the two held a few moments’ talk. 

“You saw him?” — 

“Yea.” 

“« Well?” 

“«Tt’s all right.” - . 

‘«* Be happy, my boy. And now let me have a stroll by my- 
self. I’ve a good deal to think of, my good fellow,” 

‘*T did wish to speak to you about something.” 

“© Well?” | : 

<« Have you noticed anything? Have you observed that a 
certain man was following you and dogging your steps 
wherever you went?” 

‘* Ts that true?” 

iota ena 

Our Monte-Cristo laughed, and said: 

<¢ Well, I reckon it’s all right! ‘I'he fellow may need exer- 
cise, and as I am a pretty restless fellow, I will give him 
plenty of it if he keeps following me.” 

«* There he is now,” said the young man. 

<‘ Yes, I see him; and I see him every time; and pretty 
soon I’ll see him and go him ‘ one better!” 








| CHAPTER XIV. 


THE Monte-Cristo had all his “‘ points,” and he had made 
up his mind, as we have indicated, to make the ‘‘ shadow ” 
crystallize into a solid substance. © . 

Ray Phillips walked on down the lawn. ‘The moon rose 
later than on the previous night, and it was dark when the 
man of mystery seated himself in the summer-house. He 
puffed away at his eigar, and was enjoying seemingly a quiet 
season of meditation, when a shadow darkened the entrance 
to the summer-house, and the next moment the ‘* shadow ” 
entered. The man took a seat coolly, and drawing a cigar 
from his pocket, begged for a light, which was furnished, and 
at once the stranger opened the talk with the remark: 

«* We are having fine weather.” 

a mae 

" agi will excuse me,” said the fellow Brentley, “but it 
atrikes me that your face is familiar to me, and I have waited 
an opportunity to speak to you.” i 

Indeed?” ejaculated our Monte-Cristo. ' 

“* May I ask where you reside when at home? 


“Why the question?” 
“3 will tell or frankl¥—I desire to see if I can not place 


5 you.” ps 
“Oy, you wish to know who I am? 
44 Yes,” 

+ Why do you seek to know?” ee 
“J am @ man who never likes to be baffled, even within 
ate : 


_____ TRAGEDY AND STRATEGY. 























































TR and as I have formed a conclusion, I wish to estab- 
ish it.” 

** Well, suppose you do recognize me, what then?” 

**T will be gratified, that’s all,” 

‘*T will tell you who I am.” 

** Please do.” 

.) aa have noticed that I keep a great deal to myself?” 

es.” 

‘*T have a reason for so doing.” 

«That is what I supposed.” 

**T am not unwilling to reveal my identity to you.” 

Our Monte-Cristo spoke in a confidential tone. 

‘* T will be greatly obliged by your expression of confidence,” 
said Brentley. 

“* And you will not betray me?” 

‘« Certainly not.” 

‘Good! You see it would be very inconvenient if you 
were to betray me.” 

** You can depend upon my keeping your secret.” 

‘‘T am the King of Siam,” said our Monte-Cristo. 

There followed a moment’s silence, broken at length by 
Brentley, who said, in an angry tone: 

‘You are giving me ‘ guff.’” 

‘‘That’s all right. You are not entitled to anything else 
as an answer to your impertinence.” 


‘You think I am impertinent?” / [ 
(cL dove ¥ ; 
« Why?” S + 


‘‘ Simply because it is none of your business who and what 
I am.” 

‘¢ You don’t like my impertinence?” - 

TN Od: 

“* You will take a bigger dose of it.” 

‘*T will not be surprised.” / 

‘< T’ve something to tell you.” 

‘* It is of an interesting character?” 

ee Very.” ce 

‘<T am always glad to hear news of interest.” 

‘«* You are an object of suspicion, sir.” 

‘‘That is not strange. A man who minds his own busi- 
ness in a big summer hotel, and who does not tell his busi- 
ness to every one, is always an object of suspicion.” 

‘* You are a special object of suspicion, ” 

<*'T'o you, I suppose.” 

‘¢We will say to me.” 

“* Well?” 

‘«T have a reason for desiring to know just who and what 
you are.”’ 

‘<¢ And what I am doing here?” 

X08. fs 

‘‘T am loafing, sir, nothing more. Taking a kingly loaf.” 

‘«¢ You will come down from your high horse. [I’ve another — 
bit of information for you.”’ 

‘< Ag interesting as your other disclosures?” 

«« More so.” 

** Good.” 

«© You are ‘ under cover.’ ” 

‘Yes, the night dews do not agree with me. and the roof 
of the summer-house is a very good cover.” 

«* You are very facetious.” 

‘¢ And you are very insolent.” 

‘*T will put it plainer.” 

‘* Please do.” 

«You are under a disguise.” 

«¢ How do you know?” 

«© T know.” 

«« Possibly you do not know as much as you think.” 

‘‘T know you are under a disguise.” 

«¢ Well?” 

‘When a man is under a disguise he is supposed to have 
some purpose in going under cover.” , 

<¢ That is an excellent conclusion; but how does it specially 
concern you?” 

‘¢ We will come to that presently. 
are you?” 

«You want a plain answer?” 

oT dos 

«‘ Tt’s none of your business who I am.” 

«My friend, I will advise you to go slow, I am here to 
uncover you. I have the proper authority for ascertaming 
who you are.” 

The man, Brentley, was a large, powerful fellow. The 
Monte-Cristo was seemingly but an ordinaty-sized man, and 


In the meantime, who 





a casual observer would have decided that he would have 


been but as a child in the hands of the larger man. ‘The 
latter moved closer and said: 

‘‘When men go under disguises they become like a mad 
dog; every one has a right to cast at them. 

‘““Ts that so?” 

‘‘Brentley suddenly leaped to his feet and made a grab, 
as though intending to tear off the wig, but he received a 


‘ 


blow on his forehead that knocked him clear through the door 
f the summer-house. 

F "he fellow had not been prepared for the blow. He had 

merely made a grab, and a violent word fell from his lips as 

he leaped to his feet and rushed back into the summer-house. 

He made a dash at our hero, but received a second blow, and 

down he went again. 

Our Monte-Cristo, as our readers will remember, was the 
champion college athlete, and during his long residence upon 
the plains he had developed a physical culture which was 
simply marvelous. He possessed the strength of a giant, the 
agility of a circus acrobat, and a nerve of iron. There were 
few living men who could compete with him in a physical en- 
counter; and besides, he was not only a splendid marksman, 
but an expert swordsman, and possessed a personal courage 
that flinched at nothing. 

When Brentley got his second knock-down, the Monte-Cristo 
followed him out of the summer-house, and a third dash was 
made, followed by a third knock-down. 

Brentley became wild with anger, and he drew a weapon. 
He really did not mean to use it; he intended it merely as a 
scare. But he did not find a man who could be scared. Our 
Monte-Cristo was accustomed to fire-arms and to personal con- 
flicts, and he sprung forward, seized his assailant bodily, and 
threw him clear over his head, sending flying pistol and all, 


- and the feat was performed with perfect ease. 


. his feet. 
- fall he had dropped his weapon. 





OHAPTER XV. 4 


BRENTLEY was considerably knocked up when he regained 
He had got a pretty good shaking up, and in the 
He regained his feet and 
approached our hero, limping. 

“¢ You’re a lucky fellow, Brentley,” said the Monte-Cristo. 

The man uttered an exclamation of surprise. The man of 
mystery had called him by name. 

Continuing, the Monte-Cristo said: 

‘‘When you drew that weapon on me I could have shot 
you in your tracks; but as I wanted to have a chat with you, 


I thought I’d let you live an hour or two longer. Come in 
the summer-house.” 
’  Brentley was knocked out in more ways than one. He was 


' disorganized mentally as well. 
_ the summer-house with aman who had downed him with such 


He hesitated about entering 


perfect ease. 

‘Come, I want to talk with you, my friend. You opened 
the conversation and 1 propose to close it.’’ 

‘* JT will see you another time.” 

Brentley was awed indeed. He was full of fear. 

** Get in the summer-house!”” commanded our hero. 

The ‘snide ” detective did not immediately obey, and the 


 Monte-Cristo stepped toward him. 


“* J will see you to-morrow,”’ said the man. 

“You will see me to-night; you will see me now.” 

“I give it up. Ido not desire any more trouble with you. 
I apologize. ” : 

‘Get into the summer-house or I will finish you up now, 
otherwise you may live an hour or two.” 

_ The fellow hobbled into the summer-house and dropped 
into a seat, and the Monte-Cristo followed him, saying: 

““T have the advantage of you, my man; you do not know 
me, but I know you.” 

** You appear to know my name.” 

‘“T know all about you; I know your history from the time 
you robbed the Brooklyn banking ‘institution up to the time 
when you became a ‘snide’ detective. I’ve got your pedigree 
and I’ve read it.” 

“Great guns! Who are you?” 

‘Tam the King of Siam, and I possess the power of mind- 
reading; second sight is my best gift. And now listen to me 
—you’re on the money job; a lady employed you to find out 
who I am.” , : 

The man recoiled with a scared look upon his face. 

“‘ Yes, you’ve got it all right; you must make a report to 
the lady; go tell her I am the devil.” 
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“And I think I shall tell her the truth,” said 
with a shudder. ao Ro ad 

“Certainly you will not tell her the truth. I am really the 
King of Siam, but you promised not to reveal that fact, and 
you must not; you must tell her as I bid you—say to her, 
that man is the devil himself.” 

‘‘T can not carry any such message, although hang me if ~ 
I don’t think it is the truth! I did not think there was a man 
living who could handle me as you did.” ; 

«Why, my dear fellow, I could break you into four parts, © 
but I did not desire to do so, because I have no use for you.” 

‘«¢T can not serve you.” pee 

«Why, my dear fellow, you have been doing like the most 
of people, serving the devil all your life; but, like others, 
you blind your eyes to it. And others who are serving the 
devil, were they brought face to face with their master, would 
throw up their jobs at once. But it’s no time for you to be- 
come squeamish now; thegdady who employed you can not pay 
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you half as well as 1 can. 

«‘T can not take service with you.” 

“Do not be a fool, Brentley.” 

“Hang it, I’m all at sea!” 

OW hy rai 

‘¢ This is all so mysterious!” 

“Now, see here. I want your services, and I will pay you 
in good American coin, and there shall be no smell of brim- 
stone with it.” , 

Brentley laughed, and said: ' 

‘* Do you really desire to hire my services?” 

“* Yes,”? valine 

*“To do what?” 

“¢ Play against the lady who brought you here.” 

“But I am in her employ.” : 

‘What is that to you? Are you 
highest bidder?” 

‘<Tt would be unprofessional. ” 

The Monte-Cristo laughed. 

‘‘ Nonsense! What care you about professional honor? 
You are only a crab. Youdo more side walking than straight. 
Now, see here; I will give you five hundred dollars to doa 
very simple act.” . és 

«‘ What must I do to earn that money?” 2 

“<‘T’ll give you an easy job.” 

«Name it.” 

«“You are to report back to the lady. who sent you fo fol- 
low me. Go back and tell her that, as the result of your 
studies of me, you have come to the conclusion that I] am 
really the devil masquerading around here for amusement.” 

‘* She will laugh at me.” 

** Possibly she will; and she will get another fellow to take 
your place, and then you will be vindicated.” . 

«*« How?” 

“‘'The other fellow will, in a day or two, make the same 
report.” : 

‘IT should not be surprised,” said Brentley. Fr 

“* Yes; he will give it up as a bad job, make his report, 
take his money as you will take it, and clear out as you will 
clear out after you are paid.” 

*« And you will pay me five hundred dollars?” ; 

“One one condition, and that is that you say no more or : 
less than I tell you; and I will know just what you do say.” 

*¢T don’t doubt that.” 

‘‘ Your life is forfeited to me, and I will claim forfeit if 
you do not carry out my instructions to the letter.” 

‘‘T am to make my report and skip?” . 

ee hes, 4 “ 

** And when am I to be paid?” . 

“¢T will pay you in advance.” 

** JT will report to-night. She awaits me now.” 

‘*T know it, and here is your money.” 

The cash was passed over. 

“* And what am I to say exactly?” | 

* You will tell her that you give it up; that I am the devil ' 


were 


not ready to go to the 


j 
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himself,” 
** She will sneer at me.” : 
‘Tell her to follow me up, and she will find your words. 
confirmed; and then leave her.” 
“* ei do.ites, 
‘‘ Remember, I will know just what you say.” 
**T do not doubt that.” - ‘ 
“Tt will go bad with 
your instructions, ” 


“I will stick to my text to the letter,” Et 


you if you go one syllable beyond 
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rich alliance. 
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CHAPTER XVI. : 


** CHARITY covers a multitude of sins,’”’ and generosity also 
shades down many faults in the character of individuals. Our 
Monte-Cristo had studied the elder Chamberlains well, and he 
saw that underlying their devotion to fashion they were really 
inclined to goodness of heart. And there are many such peo- 
= in the world. We have seen much of fashionable people. 

Ve have lived mght in their midst for months at a time: we 
have studied them well; and it is our conclusion that some of 
those who are most giddy, and carried away with the false 
lights of daily life, possess under all many excellent. traits. 
We are not defending the foibles of fashionable life nor weak- 
nesses of human nature; we are only intimating that one trait 
does not make up,a whole character. 

Our Monte-Cristo, as stated, had reached the conclusion 
that Mr. Chamberlain possessed good traits, and was at heart 
a really generous man. ‘The excellent qualities of his daugh- 
ter did not spring from an absolutely fallow suurce. | 

That same night, after his interview with the man Brentley, 
our hero met Mr. Chamberlain, and the latter came to him, 


and said: 


“*T am a happy man, sir.” 

etndeed?? 

*¢ Yes; ana I wish to make a confession.” 

“*T am listening.” 

**] liked young Benson, and had I really been a rich man 
I would have delighted in encouraging his affection for my 
daughter from the first; and it was simply from a knowledge 
of my own financial lack that I sought to secure for her a 
She is a lovely girl. She will be happier with 
the man of her choice than she would have been with the 
wealthiest ass in the world, backed by millions.” . . 
‘You have reached the proper conclusion, Mr. Chamber- 
Jara.* Aid . | 

«Yes, Iam a truly happy man,” 
_ © And your wife?” 


<* My wife will be a happier woman. Hang it, although she 


- Joves fashion and high life, down in her heart she values true 
worth!” : 


*©T am satisfied your daughter will marry a noble fellow.” 
T believe it.” - 
«<T know it. I have put him to the test, and he has not 
been found wanting; and now, Mr. Chamberlain, I have a 
suggestion to offer. You go to the city to-morrow?” 
yi J do. 3? 


‘Here is ten thousand dollars. Say nothing to any one, 


but buy—” 


‘The Monte-Cristo named a certain speculative stock. — 

«‘ My judgment don’t run in favor of that stock,” said the 
gentleman. | cen 

«« Ah, it is on their judgment that most men are rained in 
Wall Street! Sir, I am advising you on my knowledge. 

‘€’m obliged to you, sir. I feel as though I were a beggar 
in accepting this loan.” 

«© You need not feel so. 


able to return it.” , 
The Monte-Cristo was. still talking to Mr. Chamberlain 


when he saw Ella Dickerson, with a light shawl ‘thrown over 
her shoulders, descend the piazza steps and walk rapidly down 
a pathway to a summer-house. He bid Mr. Chamberlain 
good-nizht and, Indian-like, started upon a trail, and he soon 
came in sight of the summer-house and saw Miss Dickerson 
sitting there. 

She was alone, 
proached the place where she 
forward and secured a position 
all that passed. He had paid for 
‘and at least, under all the circumstances, 


oe Ah, you have come 1” said the lady, as Brentley entered 


and took’a seat in the little circular building opposite to her. 
“¢ Yes, I am here.” a, 
“¢ You had a talk with that man: 
“JT did.” , 
“ And did you learn anything 
“* J did.” 
’ «What did you oe y 
sho he is. 
“ LesPrexclaimed the lady; ‘‘ you have done well,” 


In a few days you will be well 


but in a few moments a dark figure ap- 
sat. Our Monte-Cristo crept 
from which he could overhear 
the privilege, as he thought, 
fully excused hym- 
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al all right; now go,” said the Monte-Cristo, as a 
Baile uminaied Ins countenance. . 
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a NR 


old detective. 


“I do not think my discovery will be of much service, how- 
ever,” 
“«Why not?” 
“That is my opinion,” 
“Who is the man?” | 
** You will be surprised when I tell you.” 
‘Tam prepared to be surprised.” 
** You are sure?” 
**Certainly. Who is he?” 
** He is the devil himself, miss.” 
*“Nonsense! You are trifling. 
to come here and trifle with me.” 
“And I am not trifling with you.” 
** Then tell me who he is. Why do you make such a ridicu- 
lous statement?” . 
“My statement may appear ridiculous, but I am telling 
you the truth—the absolute truth.” 
** You mean he resembles the devil.” 
‘«{ did not say so; I said he was the devil himself, and I 
believe he is.” 
*« Such nonsense!” ’ 
‘* You will learn some day that it is not nonsense.” 
*« Will you tell me what occurred?” 
Twill.” 
“< Dogo.) 


I did not offer to pay you 


tion. No one appeared to know anything about him, but a. 
great many looked upon him with a feeling of awe. ‘There are 
strange stories about him here.” . 

«hat is not strange. I told you he was a peculiar man.” 
‘« Tle is very peculiar—the most 
‘But you talked with him?” 
oon . : 
*« And what did you learn?” 

**T learned how big a fool I was.” 


““In permitting myself to be employed to trail the devil.” 





THE detective smiled as he made the curious statement, 


And after a moment the man continued: 


gether.” 

“¢T gee it all!’ exclaimed Ella. , , 
‘“ What do you see so plainly, miss?” 

‘* This man has bribed you.” 
“You are mistaken. He has no need to bribe any one. 
He does not require help from us poor mortals. He’s a host 


i 
‘ 


«T wish you would talk plainly.” 
«‘T think I am talking plainly, miss. 
I’ve had great experience, and I like to make 
money, and when I am beat you can bet your father’s fortune 
it isn’t a mere man who beats me, that’s all.” 

«Will you tell me what passed between you and this 
man?” 

Ce Tawillis 

“Do so.” 

‘<T managed to get into a conversation with him. I went 
boldly to work to do so, and 1 exerted my best wits to get at 
him. Well, what do you suppose?” 

«‘T suppose nothing. I am waiting anxiously for you to 
tell me.” U4 

«© That man knew all about me—yes, he did. He had me 
down from A to Z. He had facts on me that no man could 
have become possessed of unless he were a mind-reader.. ‘That. 
man, or, rather, old Satan, just made a fool of me, and, what 
is more, when I made an attempt to seize hold of him to 
prove that he was unler a disguise, he just lifted his hanc 
and a stroke of, or belch of, fire carried me away as though L 
were in a whirlwind.” 

«¢ What nonsense!” 

<©T am telling you the truth.” hoy x 

«« And you expect me to believe your ridiculous story? 
“No; I told you that you would not believe me.” 

«And what do you propose to do?” } 
‘‘ Resign—give up the job. I am a trailer of men, ana 
I’ve no stomach to trail devils; it’s not in my line.” 

‘¢ You have been bribed.”’ 

«You will suspect such to be the case, of course.” 





‘TI tried to get points on him, but I failed in every direc- — 


peculiar man I ever met.” 


‘“« How?” a> 


and there came a flush of anger to the face of his auditor. i 


‘*]t is easy to trace the doings of the devil, but when it ee 
comes to watching old Satan himself it’s another thing alto- — 


in himself, and J reckon can summon all the help he needs.” _ 


Remember, I um an © 
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‘*T know it is true,”’ ' 

«All right; get another man to do your work, and if he 
don’t bring you the same report in a few hours, I'll eat my 
hat for my next lunch, that’s all!’ 

‘« T,isten to me: I do not care how much money that man 
has paid you, I will pay you double the amount to tell me the 


truth.” a et Laee 

**T have told you the truth. ; 

<«T will give on one thousand dollars to betray him.” 

‘«‘T have betrayed him already.” ‘ 

«‘] will pay you two thousand dollars. : 

«<A large sum, miss—a very large sum; but I’ve told you 
the truth. I would not follow that man further were you to 

promise me a fortune!”’ 3! 

«<T suppose you betrayed me. 

= Tiow rs 

‘<¢ You told him I had employed you.” i 

<< There was no need to tell him that; he gave me that in- 
formation from the start.” 

‘He did?” 

«Yes, Why, miss, he’s got you down fine! I swear he 
knows just what you think. Indeed, he knows just what you 

‘are going to do to-morrow. He told me what you said yes- 
terday. He told me what you would say to-night. Now, I 
will give you a piece of advice. Don’t give yourself away 
further.” 

«« What do you mean, sir?”’ 

«<I mean, don’t attempt to employ any one else to find out 
who that man is. He is only laughing at you.” 

‘«‘ Then you admit he is a man, after all?” 

<<] will admit this much: if he is a man, he is the most 
wonderful man I ever met, and I never expect to meet another 
like him. He is just awful—that is all.” 

‘You are an unfaithful fellow.” 

‘««T knew you would say so.” 

«You have betrayed me.” 

‘«<T knew you would say so.” 

2 1t is true.” 

‘<¢T will be vindicated, miss.”’ 

<< When?” 

«When you employ some one else to do the work I have 
failed to accomplish.” 

**T will not employ any one else. 
other as he has bribed you.” 

‘I tell you, miss, he has no need to bribe any one. He is 
just chain-lightning, and don’t you rate him as anything less, 
that’s all!” 

‘* How much do I owe you, sir?” 

‘* Nothing; you have paid my expenses—I make no further 
claim.” 

«< J_yes, you have been well paid.” 

<< T will be compelled to rest under that suspicion.” 

<<T owe you nothing?” 

«* Nothing.” 

“© You can go.” 

«J will, miss, but I will give you a piece of advice. Run 
your own game; don’t employ any one else, and you will soon 
come to the same conclusion I have reached, and that -is that 
you are playing with fire.” 

Brentley left the summer-house, and Ella sat alone. Fully 
half an hour passed. She was lost in deep meditation, and 
was still absorbed when a dark figure stood in the door-way of 
the summer-house. The lady looked up and a ery fell from 
her lips. The subject of her thoughts stood before her! 

*“ You here?” she demanded. 

*“Yes, Iam here. I came here to warn you that you were 
running a great risk. A shower is rising. ‘here has comea 
great change in the atmosphere. You will catch a cold.” 

‘“T think not. My blood is in too fevered a state. I am 
on fire. No, no; I can not take cold.” 

Ella’s eyes glared and her face was flushed like one in a de- 
lirium of fever. But as she sat there under the faint moon- 
light she did indeed look beautiful. She was a queenly woman 
in her beauty. Ella was still young. She had entered society 
when quite young, She had been but eighteen when she was 
the affianced bride of our Monte-Cristo. Six years had passed 
and she was but twenty-four as she sat there in all her beauty, 
cack face with the man whom she had so shamefully dis- 


She did not recognize him, but he knew her well: and as he 
gazed at her the old spell came over him. 


That man will bribe an- 


| His was a strong 

nature, and he could not deny that Ella’s was a strone nature 

also; and had it not been fur his pride, he would have civen 
z : > 5 


“TRAGEDY AND STRATEGY, _ 
way to a return of the old passion, when he loved that lovely 





creature as devotedly as man ever loved woman. y 
‘A storm is about to burst upon us, Miss Dickerson, 
“Let it come! Ah, would that a stroke of 1 


come and paralyze this poor brain of mine! 


an or devil, 


you are driving me mad, and you know it 





CHAPTER XVIII. 


ELLA spoke in tones of tremulous passion. Her voice was 
thrilling, and her words pierced the soul of the man who lis- 
tened to her; but he was calm, terribly calm—indeed, as 
calm as all nature at that moment, and the latter was wrapped 
in the calm that precedes the burst of the storm. 

In a voice of pitiless slowness, our Monte-Cristo said: 

‘©T do not understand you, Miss Dickerson. How is it I 
can thus affect your happiness? We are strangers to each 
other.” 

‘© We are not,” came the response. 

‘Indeed! You surprise me.” 

«‘T am not a stranger to you, but you are a stranger to me, 
and you exert some strange spell over my fate.” 

‘¢ This is a most remarkable confession, Miss Dickerson.” 

«‘T know it is, but it is true. I am conscious that your 
eyes are upon me. Your presence is with me all the time. I 
would declare I had never seen you until I saw you here, 
and yet I am satisfied I have seen you before; I am satisfied I 
have talked with you; I am satisfied that some time you have 
had my full confidence; I am satisfied that you could tell me 


htning would 





when it was given and when received; you are deliberately _ 


torturing me; you are seeking to drive me mad; you are 
working out some terrible scheme of vengeance. Who are 
ou? Whence came you? Are you man or devil—or both?” 


Ella’s tones were low, but the quality of her voice was the | 


tragic timbre; her whole voice trembled, and was under the 
terrific power of her emotions; and there stood the Monte- 
Cristo a witness to her torture, and he was calm and cold as 
an icicle. 

‘‘Miss Dickerson,” he said, ‘‘you are laboring under a 
great mistake. You are torturing yourself unnecessarily; 
your imagination is playing fantastic tricks with you. Yes, 
yes, you and J are strangers; we have never been friends; you 
associate me with some one else, and your imagination has 
done the rest. Be calm; let me urge you to flee to the house 
before the storm bursts; see, it is upon us.” | 

There came at the moment a vivid flash of lightning, a 
flash that for an instant lighted up both their faces in a lurid 
glare, and a. mutual cry burst from their lips as each gazed 
upon the face of the other. 

«JT will not go,” said Ella. ‘‘ Indeed, it is too late now; 
the storm has burst.” 

“You will be drenched.” ’ 

‘‘Yes; well, death may come with the rain, and I will be 
at rest.” 

An involuntary groan burst from our hero’s lips. 3 

‘* Hush!” he said. 

‘*I mean what I say.” 

«* You are mad.” 

«* Yes, Iam mad, and you have driven me mad.” 

Tt was a terrible ordeal for our hero. It required all his iron 
nerve to keep him from clasping that exquisitely beautiful 
woman in his arms, and exclaiming, ‘‘ I am Ray.” But no; 
he was a man of iron nerve. If she had burned through his 
heart with red hot bolts he would not yield; sooner would he 
have put a pistol to his own temple. But if there had come 
a lightning-bolt and killed them both his last breath would 
have yielded a prayer. 

‘“‘T have driven you mad?” said our hero, in the coldest 
ones. 

** Yes, you have driven me mad.” 

** How, pray?” 

“You can not deny the fact that I previously intimated. 
We have met before.” 

** Where?” 

** You haunt me.” 

**T haunt you?” repeated our hero. 

* You dow 

What a strange fancy! Why should I haunt you?” 

You are under instructions todo so. You are but an in- 
strument. I hate you, but I wish you loved me.” 

Our Monte-Cristo gazed aghast. 


“Yes,” continued Ella, “ [ hate you, but [ would wed you 
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‘Your seorets—to learn the source of the mysterious 


“power that guides you.” 


“What strange hallucinations have taken possessi 
mind? Wee! here as strangers.” r a 

** We did not. You came here because I was here, 
have shadowed every move I have made.” 

** You are sadly mistaken.” 

**T can prove my words. ” 

** Do so.” 

ec ey ; ”? 

E ages is no need now for concealment on my part? 

**T employed a man to trail you and find out who you were 
and you purpose.” 

« Well?” 

** If he tells the truth, you knew all about me. You knew 
I had employed him; you knew what I had done, and what I 
intended to do; and now, if you had no interest in me, if you 
were not shadowing me, how comes it you knew so much that 
concerns me?” 

The beautiful girl had our hero in a corner; but, with his 
usual magnificent address, he extricated himself. 

**T am not a fool,” he said. 

**No; you are far from a fool, creeping around here in 
your secret manner and working your games—distributing 
weird gifts in the shape of rings, and ordering people to come 
and go at your sweet will. No, no; you are no fool, that is 
certain.” 

“IT could not but discern, after you spoke to me the other 
day, that, for some mysterious reason, you were shadowing 
me, ahd then I turned my attention to you. You played the 


and you 


_ Opening game of shadow, and I played the counter-game. ” 


**You’re a very deep man; but, sir, I am not a fool 
either, although you may consider me but a weak woman. I 
have seen you before.”’ 

“Yes, the other day when you spoke to me.” 

_ JT had seen you before that; I had gazed into your eyes.” 
Rae Ey 

There came a strange look to the lovely girl’s face as she 
said, in a low voice, as a shudder passed over her frame: 

«* Possibly in the long ago.” 

At that moment there came a second vivid flash of light- 
ning, followed a moment later by a clap of thunder that 
literally made the hills tremble; but Ella did not move or be- 
tray the least sign of fear; her courage was magnificent, and 
her excitement made her appear tragically beautiful. 

** Permit me to lead you to the house.” 

“© No, I will stay here. We are sheltered, and I will drive 
you to a confession! You tremble in the face of the storm.” 

The Monte-Cristo laughed in a strange, weird manner, and 
his laugh caused the lovely girl more terror than the succeed- 


ing flashes of lightning. 


es 


CHAPTER XIX. 


Tuer storm broke over them. Fortunately the roof of the 
summer-house overhung, and they were partly screened from 
the torrents of rain. Bike 

It was indeed a terrible storm, and the lightning flashes 
came with startling rapidity, followed by crashing peals of 
thunder. 

But it was the strange, weird laugh of our hero that caused 
Ella’s face to blanch with terror. by, ! 

«« Ah, your courage has failed you! It is indeed a terrible 
storm. But you need not fear; you are safe. z 

«<7 do not fear the storm.” 3 

The fair girl laid particular stress upon the word storm, and 
caused our hero to ask: 

«« What do you fear?” 

** You,” came the answer. 

<¢ You have no need to fear me.” 

‘Qh! in mercy tell me who you are and why you persue 
me?” 

“J am not conscious of having pursued you.” 

The girl drew from her hand her glove. There came a 
lightning flash, and upon her finger glittered the ring the 
Black Knight tad given her upon the evening of the masquer- 
ade. She held her hand aloft, ¢ 
lightning, as it gleamed, she exclaimed : 
Did you see it?” 

“What?” 
“+The ring.” 
“é 

on 


aid 


a 


and with another flash of 
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“ What haye I to do with the ring?” 
corp *} 3 i i i 
That ring was given to me under peculiar circum- 
stances.” 
** Indeed ?”” 


i ; igh’ 
“Ah, how innocently you exclaim ‘indeed,’ and how well 
you know the circumstances under which the ring was 


given!” 

“It’s strange you will persist in ascribing to me know 
of facts of which I shoul be ignorant.” : ek 

ff phe you choose your language well, but I am not de- 
ceived! I can not be deceived by you; you gave me that 
ning ‘a many ie Haver dare!” 

1y should you say I gave you that ring?” 

** Did you not?” rae ye 

** You have not answered my question.” 

eS Tele 

** Do so.’” 

“When this ring was given to me, the donor said that it 
was a peculiar ring, that there was not another like it, save 
what was in his possession. It is a peculiar ring, and I have 
never seen one like\it save those that have been donated by 
the man who gave this one to me.” 

** How strange!” muttered our hero. 

‘« Yes, it is strange that 1 should come up here and find 
two rings almost a match for mine. They are alike, and yet 
strangely unlike—alike in their peculiarity, unlike in their 
distinct and separate style of workmanship; but the gems— 
well, well, who will deny that they come from the same mine, 
or from—” 
~ The lovely girl stopped short. 

“Where?” queried our hero. | 

**A man can supply the missing word. A woman’s lips 
dare not pronounce it.” 

The wind suddenly veered around, and the rain com- 
menced to beat into the summer-house. Our hero removed 
his coat and threw it over the fair shoulders of Ella. The 
girl drew it about her, and there came a flush to her face, 
supplementing the whiteness of terror that had reigned upon 
it as she said: . 

‘©Thank you. Indeed, you are very kind.” 

The Monte-Cristo laughed. 

<¢ Why do you laugh?” suddenly queried the girl. 

«‘ Your last remark reminds me of the play of ‘ Faust.’” 

‘‘Tndeed! How?” 

‘*You will remember you have accused me by implication, 
of all manner of evil, and now you say I am very kind. 
Have you seen the play?”’ 

“‘T have.” 

‘© You remember where one of the characters exclaims, 
‘You are a good devil?’ ” 

** T remember.” 

‘«< And you will remember how Mephistopheles answers: 
‘They sometimes call me good, but they flatter me.’” 

‘‘ Well?” said the fair girl, interrogatively. 

‘‘ When you say I am good, following what you have pre- 
viously said, I must exclaim with Mephistopheles: ‘ You flat- 
ter me!’ ” 

A smile came to Ella’s lovely face, and she said: 

**T spoke of your one act. 
Satan as we find him.” : 

Our Monte-Cristo ‘bowed. His admiration for the beauti- 
ful woman was increasing. Ella was, indeed, as bright and 
witty as she was brilliantly beautiful, and had she been as 
true as she was prominent in either quality mentioned, she 
would have been a glorious woman. 

The storm abated, and our hero remarked: 

<¢ Permit me to escort you to the hotel.” 

«« And you refuse to tell me who you are?”’ 

‘«‘ My dear lady, my name is upon record in the hotel office; 
lam Mr. Alka. Now, what more can I tell you of myself? 
I certainly can not speak ill of myself, nor can I, in modesty, 
praise myself; consequently I must rest upon the mere state- 
ment of my name. You must inquire of others concerning me.” 

«© You are a man of mystery. No one knows who you are, 
and all seek to know; you have wrapped yourself in a mantle 
of secrecy.” 

‘No, no; I have but maintained silence as concerned my- 
| self, and I know that is an unusual mode of conduct. It isa 
| weakness among men and women to talk about themselves; I 
do not so indulge myself.” 


The clouds had passed away. ‘The interview had, lasted 


“* And will you still assert that you are not ‘shadowing’ 
@ o 


We are instructed to speak of Be 
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over an hour, It had been a strange one, and at its conclu- 
sion Ella was no wiser than when she had commenced in her 
questions. All she had learned was that the man of mystery 
was as cool and careful and as studied as a very Satan. 

‘« 7 will learn who you are,” she said. “fn 

‘No doubt you will, Miss Dickerson, as I am not hiding 
away. My acts are open to scrutiny.” 

“We shall see.” 

Ray Phillips escorted Ella to the hotel. It was well on to- 
ward midnight as she ran up the piazza steps and entered the 
great hall of the hotel. 

The Monte-Cristo turned and walked down the path toward 
the grove on the lawn, and as he did so he remarked: 

«*T must have a care, or that woman will once again throw 
her spells over me. Indeed she is beautiful—the most beau- 
tiful woman I ever saw, and she is bright and witty and fas- 
cinating. Oh! that she were true and sincere and lovable, 
and oh, that she had never done me the great wrong!” 

It was long after midnight when our hero sought his room, 
and when he did seek its privacy, he did not seek rest, but sat 
meditating far into the might. ! 





CHAPTER XX. 


On the day following the incidents we have narrated Ella 
Dickerson took the morning boat to the city of New York. 
It was but three hours’ sail, and ladies were accustomed to go 
down unaccompanied. 

(The Monte-Cristo stood on the bluff overlooking the river 
as the steamer passed by, and he saw and easily distinguished 
the form of Ella on the after-deck. 

«< She means business now,” he muttered. ‘‘ Well, so be it. 
I like the play, and I do not know what the end will be.” 

That same evening Ella returned, and there arrived from 
New York a solitary guest on one of the late trains. 

The arrival of guests was not so unusual at the hotel, but 
there was one person who noted the arrival of the new guest 
who attached to his coming a certain significance. he Monte- 
Cristo saw the new-comer as he alighted from the hotel stage, 
and a smile irradiated his face, as he muttered: 

“* Aha! Detective’number two! Well, we shall see what 
this fellow will make out.” 

i On the morning following the arrival of the late guest a 
rumor spread through the hotel that an Italian count had 
honored the great hostelry with his presence. 

The count was a magnificent specimen of physical man- 
hood. He was tall and well shaped; not handsome in the 


face, but his eyes were dark and piercing, and his whole mien |, 


was that of a determined man. 

The nobleman at once became a great favorite, and our 
hero was not far distant when an introduction took place be- 
tween the count and Ella Dickerson, and a satirical smile illu- 
minated his face as he remarked in his peculiarly sardonic 
manner: 

‘* Well played!” 

In the meantime it had become known that Blanche Cham- 
berlain and Frank Benson were engaged, and it had also be- 
come rumored again that the young man was indeed a million- 
aire, and that he had himself started the idea of his impecuni- 
osity as a romantic freak. He was again restored to favor, 
and matters in the hotel progressed nicely. | 

The Monte-Cristo meantime preserved his usual reticence 
and avoided the making of acquaintanceships, consequently 
received but little open attention, although he was still ‘‘ the 
observed ” in a quiet way. 

When our hero and Ella met, they passed as strangers. 
The former had purposely, bi the first opportunity, thrown 
himself in her way, and had given her an opportunity to 
speak, but she coldly passed him by, and her reward was a 
cold smile of disdain. 

Meantime the count, in a quiet way, made himself very 
offensive to our hero. He did not address the latter, but 
stared at him in an impudent manner whenever a chance 
offered. The Monte-Cristo paid no attention to the count 
until one day there came upon the balcony an immense dog 
belonging to one of the dudes in the hotel. The animal was 
& Nulsance running around, leaping upon ladies, and knock- 
ing down children, and many were the protests against the 
animal’s being permitted to range the piazza. 


One day our hero sat half dozing in his chair when the dog 
came and leaped upon him. The Monte-Cristo was mad, and 
on the impulse of the moment he gave the animal a kick that 
sent him howling along the piazza, 





The ladies cried: ON eee 

“Good! good!” YP Ss } 

The count, who was sitting near by, however, saw fit to ad- 
vance toward our hero, and in a low tone exclaim: 

“«You are a monster!” ' 

‘« And you are a fool!” came the quick rejoinder. 

The dark face of the count turned red, and he said: 

‘You will regret your words, sir. I will take an oppor- 
tunity to resent them.” 

** As you wish, sir.” 

The count walked away. 

The conversation had passed in a low tone between the two 
gentlemen, and had not been overheard. , 

Ella Dickerson was seated in the midst of a group of ladies, 
and she had seen that words had passed between the count 
and the man Alka, and there came a flush to her face and a 
glitter in her eyes. , 

Half an hour later the count and Ella met in the parlors 
of the hotel. They were alone, and Miss Dickerson in a low 
tone remarked: 

‘¢ You had words with him?” 

«Yes; I have found my opportunity.” 

‘‘ What occurred?” » f 

‘He kicked the dog.” . 

«* A commendable act.” . 

‘“Tndeed, yes. I felt many times like kicking the brute \ 
myself; but 1t suited my purpose all the same.” 

«©'You chided him?” | 

did.” 

** And what did he retort?” 

‘He called me a fool. Yes, he used the expression I most 
desired.” Wut 

‘“How?” | 

‘<T now have a quarrel with him.” Ay ace ee ‘ 

‘<T do not wish you to quarrel with him.” pe | 

‘“No, no; but you desire that I should find out who he is.” 

**s Yes. 7 

«<Then I must adopt my own plan for so-doing.” 


ie 
Pp 


«You can not do it by quarreling with him.” re 
‘Oh, yes, I can!” es : ae 
“* How?” ‘ a 


‘*T will hold him responsible for his insult. ’” 
“But you spoke to him first.” peg . 
«That is all right. I can force a quarrel all the same.” 7 
‘Suppose you do?” . “aa 
c I will compel him to confess to me in order to save his 
life.” | a p 
“*T do not understand.” 
“*T will force him to a combat.” ae 
“* No, no; I will not have harm come to him through my 
instigation. ” \ i; 
‘* No harm shall come to him.” * 7} 
‘* Harm will come to either one of you.” | 


Ps] 


on 


+ 
t 
* No, nole 
‘*T fear you do not know your man.” 


*“Oh, yes, I do!” 

«You may catch a Tartar.” } 

The count bowed, and said: ' 

“TI fear you do not give me full credit, Miss Dickerson, 
for my address and skill.” 

‘In what respect?” 

‘*T am the greatest swordsman in the world.” ~ 

‘© And you will murder Mr. Alka?” 

“No; I will not harm a hair of his head; but I will lower 
his pride and force him to beg his life on his knees. He will 
think I mean to harm him.” 

‘I tell you that you do not know your man.” 
by ne you do not know me.” 
‘<That man is a fellow of splendid courage.” 
*“ Yes; I think go,” ra 
‘* He will force you to kill him, or he will kill you.” 
‘No, he can not kill me, and I will not kill him.” 
be I ne to depend upon your craft, not your skill as a 
ist. 


‘You need not fear. The combat with that man will be 
but a farce.” 








CHAPTER XXI. . 


THE Italian smiled in an assured and self-complaisant man- 
ner as he made the remark closing our preceding chapter. 
‘I fear your farce will run into a tragedy.” ; 
“No, no, Miss Dickerson; let me explain, The Ameri- 
. * an 
eek 
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vidual. 
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- gummer-house down on the lawn. 
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OSs ATE not swordsmen. ‘They possess courage, but they are 

_ botheaded and impetuous, I am: cool like iron: ; 

ek ory for any mai in the world.” pen 

you think Mr, Alka is hot and impetuous?” 

ag Yes, like all Americans.” N : 
** You will find him one of the coolest and most self-pos- 

sessed men you ever met. You will go on and challenge him, 

and he will not be misled. He will force you to pistols and 

will kill you.”’ 
** No, he shall fight with swords.” 
** What makes you so conclude?” 
** He is a swordsman.” 
** How dq you know?” 


**T have watched his movements with his cane that he al- 
ways carries. I have studied him well. He is proud and will 
be easily goaded; and, besides, I doubt not he thinks himself 
an expert. He will-not dream that I am invincible.” 

“* And are you?” 

**'I’he man does not live who can disarm me! The best 
swordsmen in Europe are but wooden men with me. I play 
with them. You need have no fear, miss. I will learn who 
this man is, you may rest assured. ”. 

**T can not see how you will succeed.” 

**I told you I had studied him well. I have done so. He 
will think he owes his life to my generosity. We will be- 
come friends. I will learn all from him—his most secret 
thoughts. You need/have no fear.” 


<< will be glad to have you succeed, but I fear—” 
<< What?” 
“<*That you mistake your man. 
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I never met a cooler- 


- headed man, and it will be terrible if this should end in a 


3? 


Tt will not. I repeat again you need not fear. I have 
your consent to proceed?” ‘ Bs ogee 

**T dare not consent.” 

«© Why?” mh 

«T know it is too dangerous an undertaking.” | 
**T am at your service. I will adopt some other method; 
but my plan is the speediest way toward an unraveling of the 
mystery you say surrounds this man.” 


“Tf it were with an ordinary man I would not refuse, but 
- with this man it will not do. He is an extraordinary indi- 
You underrate him.” 
___ -** No, Testimate him at his true worth, but I have great 
confidence in myself.” . 
; «© You may overrate your own abilities to cope with a man 
dike Alka.” 
_ ** No, I have had too much experience.” 
«“ You must adopt some other scheme.” 
** As you command,” said the Italian; and as other people 
entered the parlors at that moment, the conversation was 
_ changed. 
Later on, when walking upon the balcony, the count re- 
marked, in a meditative tone, but speaking audibly: 

«‘T shall carry out my plan. The man is a rogue. He has 
impressed the people here, and they fear him; but I will 
bring him down from his high feeling. I will make him step 
out from the veil of mystery with which he has surrounded 
himself.” Ake 

Later in the day the Monte-Cristo was seated in his favorite 
The little resort was re- 
mote from the more frequented parts of the immense grounds 
belonging to the hotel. Our hero, after a time, saw the count 
sauntering toward him, and soon discovered that the dark- 
faced man was coming to the summer-house. “Our hero did 
not disturb himself as the count entered; and, as he did so, 
he fixed his glance upon our hero, and, after a moment's Im- 
 pudent stare, said: 

** Ah, it’s you, sir! ; 

The Monte-Cristo did not deign an immediate reply, and 
the count continued: Set, 

‘1 wish you were not an American, sir. 

Our hero still maintained silence. _ a 
“‘ You were very insulting to me this morning, Sir. f 
«< Your memory, sir, I fear, does not serve you well. 
“<¢ Where does it fail?’’ 
‘¢ You first addressed me.” 
«1 wae justified.” 
“* And # wae I.” Rees: 
“ Your epithet was eh opprobrious. 
** But quite deserved, I think.”’ 

_ “You are on American?” 
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The count spoke with peculiar emphasis, and the Monte- 
Cristo rejoined: 

*\T am’? 

a Americans can insult Europeans with impunity.” 

If that is so it is the fault of the Europeans, and so much 

the worse for them.” 

‘You do not take my meaning.” 

** Please aid me to do so.” 

“You Americans do not recognize those customs which 
enable one gentleman to demand an apology from another.” 

‘* Your explanation is not good.” 


‘‘ You Americans do not recognize the code.” 
** What code?” 


** The code duello,” 

** But peek Iam an American who really recognizes the 
code of which you speak?” 

‘I would then know how to act.” 

** You can act as though it were a fact.” 

“T would like to ask you to render me satisfaction.” 

** You can do so.” l | 

‘Jn what manner?” . 

‘* Any manner you choose. ” 

“But your laws stand in the way. We would be compelled 
to act with much discreetness. ” 

, Twill join you in any act of discreetness you may sug- 
gest. 

** Are you a swordsman, sir?’’ 

‘*T have practiced with the weapon.” 

** And you take the full meaning of my question?” 

**T think I do.” 

** And you will make me happy?” 


«You mean, will I send you to happiness—the happiness _ 


beyond?” 

*¢ You joke, sir.’ 

«You can speak plainly to me.” 

‘*T feel bitterly aggrieved.” 

“Well?” 

“T would like to demand a combat.” 

** You can do so.” — 

** And you will not summon the police?” 

**T will not.” 

“It will be necessary that we act without friends.” 

«« Even so?”’ 

«Sir, I begin to believe that you are a man of courage, real 
courage, our kind of courage.” 

«Thank you,” came the acknowledgment in a calm tone. 


/ 





CHAPTER XXII. 


THERE followed a moment’s silence broken by the count, 
who said: 

‘«* Excuse me if I once more repeat a question.” 

‘« Proceed.” : 

** Do you fully understand all I have said?” 

<¢T think I do.” 

‘¢Tn your country there are laws against dueling?” 

fr eat 

‘¢ Men who challenge or accept a deadly challenge are liable 
to arrest?” 

| That is so.” 
«These laws make certain terms necessary.” 

<¢ What will your terms be?” 

“We can not have seconds.” 

‘¢ Why not?” 

«They might report our intentions and terminate our quar- 
rel in an ignominious manner.” 

‘* We can do without seconds.” 

«© You will consent?” 

‘* Certainly; it will be as fair for me as for you.” 

«< And we dare not take a physician.” 

‘‘That is a matter for you to decide.” 

‘¢ Why?” demanded the count. 

‘< Because I will have no need for one.” 

The Monte-Cristo spoke in a cool and assured tone, and his 
wonderful coolness caused a peculiar light to gleam in the 
count’s eyes. 

‘© T fear, sir, your answer,” 

<‘Indeed! I thought you Europeans were so brave.” 

«‘ But I fear a trick.” 

‘¢ Be careful how you insult me. 
severe when the combat occurs.” 

‘Was your remark founded on your confidence in your 
ability to overcome me?” 


It will make me more 
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** Certainly.” 

«Then you consider yourself an expert swordsman?” 

‘1 always consider myself fully capable of carrying out 
successfully any contract I may undertake.” 

‘‘ Ah, I see! And now, when can we meet?” 

‘‘ When you choose?” 

«You are very accommodating.” 

‘«T am to Europeans who think Americans fools. ” 

‘Have you weapons?” 

Noe 

‘* Will you trust to me?” 

* Certainly.” f 

‘«¢ We will meet here at two o’clock a. M. We will proceed 
to the old ruin on the mountain. There is a good open plateau 
where the combat can take place.” 

<< T will meet you here at the hour named.”’ 

The count graciously bowed, and bid the Monte-Cristo 

ieu. 

a When left alone the Monte-Cristo’s face assumed a bitter 
expression as he muttered: 

<¢So she intends to have me killed, eh? Well, well, we 
shall see! I will have a second surprise, far greater than the 
one I gave her through Brentley. ” sige 

During the early evening our hero sat in his favorite corner 
on the balcony; and while he sat puffing away at his everlast- 
ing cigar, Miss Dickerson swept by, and her eyes were fixed on 
the strange man. 

Our Monte-Cristo pretended not to see her, but was really 
well aware of her presence. 

She walked down the piazza, and in a few moments re- 
turned, and stepping up to the rail on which the Monte- 
Cristo’s feet were resting, she said: 

‘‘T have not had an opportunity to thank you for your 
politeness to me at the time of the storm.” 

Our hero’s feet came down, and looking at the lady in his 
usual cold manner, he said: 

‘** No thanks are needed; I merely acted the part of a gen- 
tleman.” 

«Oh, sir, I do wish you would break through the cloud of 
mystery that surrounds you and come forth fully revealed as 
to your identity!’ 

** Miss Dickerson, it is strange that you should express such 
a desire to know who I am.” 

“‘It might appear strange under ordinary circumstances, 
but we meet under extraordinary circumstances. You are 
driving me mad.” ‘ \ 

‘I do not perceive how my identity concerns you.” 

“© You do perceive; you have appeared to me in a dual 
character. You know all about me. You haunt me. You 
come here because I am here. You stay here because I stay. 
Your presence is a shadow on my life.” 

‘* Shall I go away?” ; 

“No; Idare not bid you go away. Ihave not the right 
to do so.” 

‘You may know more about me to-morrow. ” 
~ What do you mean, sir?” 

‘Your friend may have information for you. 
deem his promise.” 

The beautiful woman uttered a startled cry, and glared at 
the speaker as she repeated: , * 

“What do you mean, sir?” 

“Wait until to-morrow. Seek the count. 
something to tell you.” 

The Monte-Cristo rose and hurriedly walked away, without 
vouchsafing further explanation. t 

Ella stood a moment, and then said: 

“The count and he have met. There is something terrible 
about to happen.” ‘ 

A few moments later the count appeared at her side, and 
she said: 

**Come with me.’ 

The two descended the rear piazza stairs, and walked to one 
of the summer-houses, and when they were seated, Ella said: 

** You hive Seen that man?” 

“‘ T have.” 

** You have betrayed me.” 

“« How?” 

** He knows your purpose,” 

*« Impossible!” 

‘* What passed between you and that man?” 

**T simply made his acquaintance.” 

“That 1s all?” 

You.” 





He may re- 


He may have 
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‘‘T thought you were more discreet.” 
‘‘T could learn nothing, but I spoke with hi 
‘«« And yet he has learned something.” | 
«¢ What?” I 

** Your whole purpose. 7, 

‘* Impossible? Dec ig 
‘«T have but just exchanged a few words with him.” 
«« Well?” 


‘‘He told me you would have something to tell me to- 


morrow.” 
‘¢ What does that signify?” 
‘< Tt came in answer to my appeal.” 
«« What was the nature of your appeal?” Pay, DE 
‘<I appealed to him to solve the mystery of his identity.” 
«« And what answer did he make?” 
“¢ He said, in his peculiar manner, ‘ Wait until to-morrow, 
and you’ll find the count will have something to tell you.’ ” 
A moment the count was thoughtful, and then said: _ 
“‘ We will obey, and wait until to-morrow.” . 





CHAPTER XXIII. 


Ir was two o’clock in the morning. The moon, a quarter 


sphere, was in mid-heaven, and cast a ghostly light upon the 
surrounding scene, especially upon the cumbering walls of an 


old building which had once been but partly constructed as a 
All was still, when a human figure, looking strange 


citadel. 
and weird under the silver gleam of the moon, stepped from 
amid the bushes surrounding an open plateau, and advanced 
to the center of the grassy plot. A moment passed. The 
man looked around in a furtive manner, and then whispered: 

“«* Ah, *tis as I feared! He will not come.” i 

But even as the words fell from his lips another figure ap- 
peared upon the scene. ‘The latter approached figure num- 
ber one, and for a moment the two stood silently gazing at 
each other, and they did indeed present a weird and strange 
appearance amid the silver-light-bathed surroundings. At 
length one of them said: | 

“IT feared you would not come.” is . 

“« Possibly the wish was father of the suspicion.” 

“« You are sarcastic.” , 

“T have a right to be.” 

“** How so?” | 

‘“T am but the tool or victim so far of your designs. As 
far as your scheme has proceeded, you have had matters all 
your own way, You have succeeded admirably.” — 

** You suspect I had a scheme?” 

“¢ Certainly.” ! | 

“‘ What was my scheme?” 

*« You are acting under orders?” 

“¢ Whose orders?” ; 

«The orders of a lady.” 

The count laughed, and said: 

_ € What an idea!” 

*“ You expect to discover who I am?” 

“« Nonsense!” 

“You need not have gone to all the trouble; I could have 
told you who I am had you asked me.” 

‘I do not understand what you mean.” 

‘You will later on. J am sorry for you, however; you 
have voluntarily placed yourself in my power.” 

‘* Placed myself in your power?” 

_ “Certainly. From this moment you are my slave; there 
Is no escape. You came here to do another’s bidding, but you 
will do mine.” 

‘* J came here to demand satisfaction for an insult.” 

_“* You have received no insult; but you shall have satisfac- 
tion, all the same.” 

‘That is all I desire. It is a simple matter, a very simple 
matter. You saw fit to insult me, and I have demanded 
reparation, and you have agreed to render it.” 

‘* You propose to kill me?” 

‘We are to fight.” 

. ** And you think you will kill, or, better still, hold me at 
your merey?” 

The count turned pale. 

+ it is Who will hold you at mine.” 

** But this is a game of bluff. re br . $ 
Will you make a choice?” A ae anes te oo 

a will accept your judgment. Give me one of the swords.” 
he beveiases. ioitae tia Mia 1 a une and experience, 

- wize that Mis ckersons words were true, 
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“I can pierce you directly through the heart, so you will 
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words of Ella came 


: mv FO Gare die without a struggle,” said our hero, in § i 
be ero, in Satar 
- . — refer, sir, that you would select your weapon.” “In mercy, whoren you?” ejaculated the ot a 
now the temper of both weapons. Either will do me, ** Have you not discovered?” 


especially as this little combat is only to be a test of skill, just 
a petty exercise, wherein you will come out a mortified man.” 

** You have great confidence in your skill.” 

“ Yes.” 

“¢ Why?” ne 
- ~— would tell you why were I certain you would accept my 

“*f will” . 

*< J invented the game.” 

** What game?” 

«The game of dueling. It has brought me many friends.” 

The count gazed aghast, but in a moment recovered his 
nerve, and said: 


en tate 


a *} 


** You play your part well. Yours is a game of bluff.” 
“J am at your immediate service to commence the other 
ee. ; 


_ ‘The count presented the handles of two foils, and said: 

*« Take your choice.” 

The Monte-Cristo accepted one of the weapons, and both 
men withdrew to prepare for the strange combat. 
moments they approached each other, all the preliminaries 
having been arranged. 

The combat opened. At first it was but graceful play with 
the shining and glittering blades. They were seemingly test- 
Ee ee other’s skill. 

he count wore an assumed smile on his face, and the 

Monte-Cristo’s features were as fixed as though he werea 

man of bronze. — My 

At length the count made an essay, but it was met. He 
tried again and again, and, despite all his vaunted skill, he 
was met every time. Indeed his opponent proved himself a 
wonderful master of the play. . . 

<‘You underrated your skill,” he said, when the two com- 
batants ceased for a moment and stepped back for a breath- 
ing spell. . et : eh 
‘ ee h, no!” was the answer; ‘I overrated you; you will die 

a terrible death.” 

‘* Not at your hands.’’ 

‘No, not at my hands; you are safe from an attack from 
me. I propose to let you wear your life away; you will die 
of exhaustion.” — 

The count did not at first take the Monte-Cristo’s mean- 
ing, but as the combat was resumed, the singular significance 
of the remark passed through his mind. 

Again and again he ‘ried to force his antagonist’s guard, 
but with perfect ease he was foiled each time; and after an 
interval he was again compelled to cry for waiting time. He 
had done all the work; our hero was seemingly tireless. 

Our Monte-Cristo had not once made an attack during the 
whole combat. He had acted on the defensive, and the count 
had made the discovery that he was facing his master—fac- 
ing a man who was but playing him. ‘The words of Ella 
were being fulfilled: ‘‘ You will find him the coolest man you 
ever met.” ‘ 

In due time the combat was renewed, and it progressed as 
during the previous bouts, when suddenly the Monte-Cristo 
changed his tactics, began an assault, and at his will dis- 
armed his antagonist—a feat that had not been successfully 

rformed against the count since his first claim to be master 


of the sword play 





CHAPTER XXIV. 


As the count’s weapon was dexterously wrenched from his 

rasp, for the first time there came a smile to the face of our 

ro, while the smile vanished from the face of the count, 
and he stood astonished and aghast. 

“JT thought you were overdoing yourself, so I merely dis- 
armed you in order to afford an excuse for a rest. Now, sir, 
I propose to be merciful to you. It had been my design to 
fatigue you to death; but if you desire it, when we resume, 
will dispatch you at onge. Now I will let you into a secret: I 
have a grave prepared for you—a fresh-dug eer 
ean place your body and rs you up so that no one wl 

ow where you are laid. 

Ereioe sont wit not ee a eee, ae rereeies on 
hi - his ¢ » had deserted him, and once age 
ooaktigae ey Tae ts him, “You do not know the ae 
is are to contend.” A look of terror came to 

reeats tale, and drops of sweat stood upon his brow. 
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In a few | 


The count had spoken truly when he said he had never 
met his equal at sword play, and the mere fact that he 
had been overmatched prepared him for any sort of a de- 
nowement. “ 

** Are you the devil?” 

Our hero laughed, and strangely enough there came an 
echoing laugh as though @ company of fiends were, unseen, 
in midair, and were witnesses of the strange scene. 

The count’s dark face assumed an ashen hue. 

‘« Ts it true,” he cried; ‘‘ am I face to face with man’s arch- 
enemy?” 

‘*T can answer no questions. I must leave the solution of 
the mystery to your own wit; but, alas, it will not avail thee 
if I tell thee who I am, since thou art a doomed man!” 

The Monte-Cristo fell into the dramatic mode of speech, 
and the singular and startling illusion became more pro- 
nounced. 

“Come, you have had sufficient rest. 
and we will recommence.” 

“* Never will I cross swords with you again.” 

“‘T am sorry. Down on your knees!” 

«“Never! Kill me as I stand.” 

‘<T may spare your life.” | 

**T make no conditions for my life.” , 

‘Task none. I am prepared to let you go free. Stand | 
where you are and listen. Go tell her who sent you to do 
this deed the whole truth, and you are as free as before you 
set out to overmatch your master, for you belong to me, 
count. I’ve no need to make conditions with you.” 

The count’s blood ran cold, his teeth chattered. He would 
rather have been pierced with the sword than listen to suc 
words, believing as he did at that, moment. ‘ 

Again he demanded: . 

‘<Tell me who you are!” | 

«< Ah, you have guessed! And now go, count. There is 
your sword. I have no use for it. I could have let your 
steel go through me with a laugh. You haye tried to do 
good service for your mistress; but tell her you have failed.” 

The Monte-Cristo cast the count’s weapon at his feet, and 
then walked away, while the count stood actually trembling 
with terror. But as the sun rose at that moment above the 
eastern horizon, his courage returned. He did gather up his 
weapon and slowly strode away. . 

The Monte-Cristo did not appear at the hotel, but the 
count did. His face was pale, and there was a look of ter- 
ror in his eyes as Ella greeted him; and she noticed a strange- 
ness in his voice as he responded to her salutation. 

<< You were to tell me something to-day, count.” 

‘<< Come with me,” he said. And ashe spoke his eye wan- 
dered around in a furtive manner, as though he feared the 
approach of some one. / 

Instantly there came a pallor to Ella’s face, and her heart 
beat rapidly. She had observed the count’s manner, and 
there came a terrible suspicion to her mind. 

he count led Ella to the summer-house. They strolled 
along in an easy and natural manner, so as not to attract at- 
tention to the fact that both were deeply agitated. 

Once in the summer-house, the lady said: 

«‘ What have you done?” 

«¢ What do you suspect?” demanded the count. 

«You forced him to a combat. ” 

so Well 0” 

«You learned when too late that you were matched 
against an extraordinary man, and you were compelled to 
kill him.” 

“That is your suspicion?” 

«Yes, And, if you have done this cruel thing, curse 
you!” 

<< You need not fear.” 

“‘ He lives?” 

<* Yes.” 

‘ At least something terrible has happened?” 

‘‘ He is an extraordinary person.” 

«« So I told you.” 

“« And your words have been confirmed. You have no 
idea as to the real character of the man you are shadowing?” 

«J know he is a wonderful man.” 

«¢ A wonderful man?” 

‘The count laid a particular stress on the word ‘ man.” 


Resume your weapon 
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ee Yes. ” ie 

«Did you ever suspect he was anything buta man” 

There came a sneer to the lovely woman’s face as she said: 

‘<«T would not have believed it.” 

«© Believed what?” 

««'That you could be bought.” 

‘¢ Miss Dickerson, no one could buy me; no one could scare 
me; I fear no mortal man; but the individual you set me to 
shadow—” 

«You need say no more, I see it all—he has purchased 

~ you, and you come to do his bidding.” 

«He did not seek to purchase me; he had no need to pur- 
chase me. Let me tell you—beware of him! 

‘«* You wish to tell me who he is?”’ 

<“7 can.” 

«‘ Who is he?” 

«‘Satan himself, as I live!’ 





CHAPTER XXV. 


A SATIRICAL laugh burst from Ella’s lips and ja look of 
scorn settled upon her handsome face. The count’s face be- 
came scarlet as he said: ; 

“‘ Yes, I expected you would laugh me to scorn; but time 
will vindicate my affirmation. I am no fool; I am no coward. 
Mortal man can not bring the pallor to my cheek. I tell you 
that man is the devil or his imp!” ; 
| Ella remembered the words of Brentley. He had said, 
<¢ Time will vindicate me.” She remembered, also, her own 
strange dialogue with the Black Knight. She remembered 

the delivery of the ring, the singular disappearance, and the 

appearance of a man of different semblance upon that event- 

ful occasion, and her heart was troubled. The look of scorn 
forsook her lovely features and, in a subdued tone, she de- 

_ manded: 

© “«* Will you tell me all about the interview with that man?” 

Wilby, 

** Do so.” 

‘© You remember I detailed a plan to you?” 

eS 6Yog,”? } 

e *“ You refused your consent to the carrying out of that 

plan.” 

‘*T remember.” 

““T still determined to proceed by the method I had sug- 
gested. I had watched the man well. I had determined 
. that he was a swordsman, and I knew I was the best swords- 
man in the world. I managed to pick a quarrel with him.” 
hs “¢ Ah, I see!” : 

3 ** Yes, I quarreled with him and challenged him. I started 
out to jeer him into an acceptance of my challenge, but it 
_ - was not necessary to do so.” i 

** You found him a man of courage?” 

‘* A man of courage!” repeated the count. ‘* He is a man 
_ of magic, possessed of supernatural powers. My challenge 
__was accepted, and I was permitted to make my own terms. 
_ Such off-hand indifference I never saw.” 

‘* He chilled you in the start?” 

““ No, he did not. I was not chilled until I had the most 
positive proof of his magical powers. It was agreed that we 
_ were to meet this morning at the old ruined fort up in the 

mountains. I was permitted to furnish the weapons. In- 

deed, he {did not object to anything I suggested. We met 

under the dim moonlight at 3.4. M. this morning. First I 

offered him the choice of weapons. He left the choice to me.” 

** This is wonderful!” said Ella. 

* Listen, ‘The most wonderful part is yét to come. TI tell 
you the man does not live who can sueccessf ully stand before 

me. My life has been devoted to the study and practice of 
sword-play, and yet this man merely played with me—made 
ashow of me. I was to him asa school-boy would be with 
me, and then I knew that I was not contending against a 
mortal man; but I had better proof later on.” 

‘* What better proof did you have?” 

** We were to have no witnesses to the combat; that was 
previously agreed upon; but witnesses were present.” 

‘* He broke faith with you?” 

“* He did and he did not. The witnesses were imps. I 
heard their supernatural laughter in the air.”” 

** Count, you are mad!” 

“‘Tam not mad. And that man knew all—knew that you 
had employed me to discover who he was, and bid me go 
tell you. fe Z 

** Do you expect me to believe your tale?” 
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‘‘ Dare you doubt my word?” Cs 

‘“‘No; but I believe you have been imposed upon.” — i 

«Was his preternatural skill with the sword an imposi- 
tion?” 

“You had become impressed; your hand was not steady, 
your eye had lost its firm glance, and by his trick he disarmed 

ou.” 
i “Tf that is your belief, I repeat, time will vindicate me.” 

** And you refuse to aid me further?” 

‘‘T can do nothing for you in that direction; I dare not 
combat against that man.” és 

‘* Count,” said Ella, ‘I am much obliged to you for your 
attempt to serve me.” ‘hy 

‘‘T have done my best.” 

That same day the count left the hotel, and upon the fol- 
lowing day a lady arrived who came announced as a South 
American lady of wealth and rank. The new-comer was a 
woman of thirty; she was brilliantly handsome, owing to the 
possession of a remarkable pair of eyes and a beautiful com- 

lexion. Had her features been of the classic order she would 
ave been-one of the most remarkable beauties of the world, 
but what she lacked in her classic beauty she made up for in 
a power of fascination that bordered on the powers of a siren. 

‘he Chamberlains had gone north for the balance of the 

summer, and young Benson had accompanied them—acting 


under the direction of his strange friend, our Monte-Cristo; _ 


indeed, most of the original visitors at the great summer car- 
avansery had distributed themselves in different directions, 
and new people had arrived who were not posted as to the 
several little romances that had transpired during the earlier 
weeks of the summer. vy) 

Upon the evening following the arrival of Madame B z 
as we shall designate the lady from South America, she saun- 
tered into the summer-house where so many scenes have been 
described as having transpired, and a few moments later she 
was joined by Ella Dickerson. The ladies exchanged greet- 
ings, and Madame B—— said: . a: 

*‘T have seen the man of mystery.” | 

** And what do you think of him?’’ 

“‘T have not had time to study him well; but he is a re- 
markable man. However, the idea of his supernaturality is 
nonsense. ” ' 

‘«T have never entertained any such suspicion,” said Ella. 

-**T can promise you that I will find out all about him.” 

‘< Tf you do, you will succeed where others have failed.” 

‘*T never fail in a matter of this kind; you can trust all to 

me.” ? 
We will here state that Ella Dickerson had become crazed 
on the subject of the identity of our hero. It is possible that 
certain suspicions had found lodgment in her mind, and one 
fact was certain: she was determined at all risks to solve the 
mystery that surrounded him. 

Meantime our hero lived on in the “ even tenor of his way.” 
He lounged around the piazza and the hotel grounds, eternal- 
ly puffed at his cigar, and evidently kept up a great deal of 
thinking. . 

A few days passed and Madame B—— managed to be in- 
troduced to the man of mystery, and she followed up her ad- 
vantage, seeking to throw around him the spell of her en- 
chantment. 








CHAPTER XXVI. 


MapamME B—— commenced a regular seige of the strange 
man, our hero; and she certainly was a charming woman, and 
our Monte-Cristo betrayed every evidence of being well enter- 
tained. 

Upon a later occasion Ella and Madame B—— met. It was 
in the former’s room, and Madame B—— was highly elated, 
and yet there appeared a shadow upon her brow. 

‘*T am succeeding wonderfully well,” she said. 

‘You may think so,” cautiously confirmed Ella. 

“‘T have a question to ask you,” said Madame B——, as 
the smile fled from her face and was supplemented by a 
serious look. ‘* Do you love this man?” 

It was a natural question, and yet it came with singular un- 
expectedness to Ella, who did not make answer. 

‘Come, answer my question!” 

** Why do you ask it, madame?” 

“*T will answer you frankly. You have set me to play a 


> 


dangerous game.” 
“ How?” 


“This Mr. Alka is one of the most remarkable men I ever 
met—a hero—a man to love. Do you love him?” 
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_ * You are sure?” 

** Have I not answered you?” 

** Yes, in words; but I'am a quick woman to discern res- 
ervations. There is something in your tones that indicates 
you are not answering me fairly. % 

** Haye you a right to ask the question?” 

* Ves” 

“On what grounds do you claim the right?” 

“*T will be more frank with you. I said you had set me to 

lay a dangerous game. It is true. I have a heart. | never 
fore met the man whom I could worship. I have met him 
at last.” 

Ella laughed, and said: 

** You have fallen in love with him?” 

“No, I am too honorable to do so; but if you do not love 
him, I will be at liberty to do so, and I may; that is all.” 

““I do not love him as I know him now; it is possible—*” 

Ella cut her sentence short. 

** Proceed. *” : 

**T can say no more.” 

** You do not object if I fall in love with him? It will not 
be treachery to you.” 

** No; but if you fall in love with him, you will become his 
slave, and you will not serve me.” 

“« As to telling you of his identity?” 

< ¥es,” 

_‘* T swear I will hold myself under any circumstances to re- 
main true to your interests on that score.” 

** Suppose he should turn out to be the man I love?” 

— **T do not understand you.” ' 

** Have you not observed one fact?” 

«< What fact?” 

© The man is under a disguise.” 

Madame B—— smiled as she said: 

** You know that to be true?” io 

Ai do.” ia ; 

** jo you know where the disguise ends and the real man 
begins?” ites d . 
fics 81 donot. | , 

_ “T think I do. 

~ Can you explain it to me?” 

PORNO: 

“* Why not?” 

___-** Because at present it is but a suspicion. But now mark 
__-well my words: I will faithfully fulfill my contract with you, 
__ whether we remain friends or become foes.” 










“3 ““ Why should we become foes, madame?” 
uss “*] may fall in love with this man.” 


2? 







& ‘cc Well?” ; j 
_-- ** And you may discover that you love him.” 
. << Well?” | 


££ We will become rivals. When women become rivals they 
learn to hate each other. I will perform my contract to the 
letter, as far as in my power lies; after that I am free.” 

© To do what?” 

_. Hate you if need be.” 

we s- “* You already love that man!” 

“ ‘Tam prepared to love him. I must guard myself. I 
‘must take proper precaution.” oe 

** And how will you take proper precaution?” 


rs «« There is but one way. I must flee away now.” 
’ «« And desert me?” 
7 «© Yes; I can not risk my own happiness. If you bid me 


stay, you must consider all the chances.” 

Ella was a shrewd woman, equally shrewd as the woman to 
whom she was talking, and through her mind there ran a plan 
of rapid thinking, and in a moment she said: 

«You must not go.” 

. © You bid me remain, fully understanding all?” 

Yes.” 

<« J am but to learn who this man really is and inform you, 
and then my contract is fulfilled?” 

“Tear, 

“* We understand each other now?” 

“Wedo. I can see you already love this man; but there 
is one fact for you to consider.” ; 

“* Name it.” B 
“Qn your honor you will not betray me? 
“+ Never.” Z 
“This man has a strange ipterest in me, 
_ “You may only imagine 60.” 

I know 7”, 


a fe ies 
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You are pledged to reveal to me his identity when you learn it.’? 
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‘* Well?” 

** Suppose he loves me?” 

There came a strange look in the madame’s eyes as she 
again repeated, interrogatively: 

“¢ Well?” 

“Tt will not be my fault?” 

rSNOe 

** It will be no cause of enmity?” 

oF OK 

‘* Enough; I desire you to stay,” 

‘What reason have you to suppose this man loves you?” 

“I do not say there is any probability that he loves me; 
the probability leans in another direction.” 

** He may hate you?” 

Ve. 

‘““ What reason have you to suspect that he has any interest 
in you at all?” | 

‘* You will discover that fact as your game proceeds.” 

** What will I discover?” : 

“That I am the magnet that brought him here—that I 
hold him here.” 

** And yet you do not converse with him?” 

‘*T have conversed with him.” 

** Can I speak frankly?” 

“* Certainly.” 

*‘T think your vanity deceives you.” 

Ella laughed, and said: ee 

“* You already speak as a rival.” A 

The madame was compelled to laugh, and she answered: 

“‘ We shall see.” : 

‘* Yes, we shall see; but remember, whatever may occur, — 


‘Yes; and I will religiously keep my word.” 









CHAPTER XXVII. é 


AFTER Madame B left her, Ella sat for a long time lost 
in deep thought, and strange were the thoughts that chased 
through her mind. | a 

Madame B—— was an adventuress, She was a woman of ‘A 





South American birth, and came of a well-known and distin- 
guished family that had become impoverished in one of the 
many revolutions characteristic of her native land. Shewas 
well received in society, and kept up a certain style by living 
at a hotel; but many times she had been reduced to sore straits 
to maintain her position. oe 
Upon one occasion she was in deep financial distress. She 
proceeded to Ella, and the latter aided her, and upon the oc- 
casion, the madame made a full confidante of Ella. The — 
madame had met with rare experiences in life, and had ac-_ ‘A 
uired the nerve and address of a man. She speculated in 
Wall Street, and sometimes won, and sometimes lost; but her 
financial resources were very precarious. She was a woman 
who possessed to a very large degree the faculty of grateful- 
ness, and when Ella summoned her to her aid she responded, 
and what the result was has been detailed in the interview al 
narrated in our preceding chapter. fee egg is 
We have have said that Ella, after the interview, remained 
a long time lost in deep thought, and at length she muttered, ie 
audibly: a 
$§ Ve yes, I am safe, if it is he; then I am beloved, after ; 
all, and no woman can win his love from me. Ifitishate 
that I am encountering, it is all the same. I am safe, nee Abs 
is better for me to know the truth. Yes, yes, let Madame 
B—— goon. If she loves the man who loves me, she must. 
bear her disappointment; if she loves the man who hates me, 
she is welcome to him. It is all the same, only I must learn 


who he is, and if it is he— Well, well, I dare not think 
further.”} 
Madame B—— also, upon returning to her own apartment, 


sat down and indulged a long reverie, and she, too, gave audi- 
ble utterance to her thoughts. She muttered: 

‘‘ Bah! it is her self-conceit. I doubt if he more than 
barely knows of her existence; but, be that as it may, I love 
him. I will win him, I will perform my contract to her, and 
then— Well, let her beware and not stand in my way!” 

There was a wicked glitter in the woman’s eyes as she spoke. 

It was late in the afternoon when Madame B—— descended 
to the piazza. She received a great deal of attention from the 
guests of the house, the most of whom were of the parrenu 
class—people who had risen to wealth, and who stood in awe 
of those born to wealth and high station, 

Madame b——’s glittering eyes ran over the people on the 
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man of mystery. 


siazza, and soon her glance rested upon the 
and the ever- 


lhe Monte-Cristo sat in his familar corner, 
present cigar was between his ‘lips. i 
‘he madame approached him. Her eyes beamed with all 
their ravishing magnetism as she stood over him and exclaimed: 
‘© What a splendid afternoon!” 
‘Tt is, indeed,” came the answer. 5 
««T would I were a gentleman!” exclaimed the siren. 
«¢ And what would you do if you were a gentleman?” 
‘© ]’d ask some poor, lone woman to a walk.” 
<< Let me exercise the privilege for you.” 
<¢ And who shall be your companion?” 
<¢ Might I hope it will be you?” 
«‘Qertainly. Iam glad to go.” 
The madame’s eyes glittered and scintillated with delight. 
The two started down the gravel walk after the madame 
had thrown a light shawl over her shoulders, and they in- 
dulged in sweet and pleasant;converse until the madame ob- 
tained an opportunity to say: 
‘Tt is strange how near we 
first moment of meeting.” 
‘¢ Yes, it happens so,” dryly answered the Monte-Cristo. 
<< Tt seems as though I had known you always. I can not 
realize that I met you first less than a week ago.” 
‘* And you have read me through and through so soon?” 
‘‘No, no; but—” 
‘The madame finished the sentence in Spanish, when our 
hero said, in the same language: 
<* Beware!” 
'’he widow blushed, and said: 
<¢ You speak Spanish?” 
SSE OG... 
_ «© Tg there any great accomplishment you lack?” 
<‘ You are very flattering.” 
‘‘No, no; you amaze me. Every moment, when in your, 
company, I learn something new. You dazzle me!’’ 
reDo-lr J 
«© You do; and listen: I can not resist telling you that a 
strange, weird suspicion comes across my mind.” 
«« And you suspect me in less than a week?” 
«Not you, but a fact.” 
ce Well?” j 
<<'There is a similarity in our fates.” 
The Monte-Cristo laughed, and said: 
««Try another game.”’ 
‘Sir!’ ejaculated the madame. 

‘You have pretended to be frank with me, madame. I 
wiil be frank with you—absolutely frank. ’’ 
‘You are not frank; you insinuate.”’ 

«© [ will not, nor did I intend to do so. 
said: try another game.”’ 
«Am I trying a game, sir?’’ 
«You are.”” 
«¢ What is my game?”’ 
‘Tt is not necessary to name it. 
game, and so do I.” 
‘* You promised to speak frankly.’’ 
‘*T have done so.” 
«No; you but confuse me;-I do not know what you mean.” 
«* You came up here to make my acquaintance?” 
The madame blushed, but did not answer. 
<‘Ts not my charge true?’’ 
“*Tt may be.”’ 
** Let us not go into a further explanation. 
each other. Return whence you came.” 
‘‘ No, no—I can not go—I will not go at your command!” 
«* You dare not deny my charge.” A 
A There is no need to deny it; but I will ask you a ques- 
tion.” ‘ 
‘* Ah, you will press the subject?” 
‘© Yes,” 
‘‘T am willing, since I have warned you.” 
“« How, and against what?” ‘ 
‘‘ Making yourself appear very ridiculous,” 
««T will risk the probability. Now, why is it you are here?” 
‘«T like the place.” ‘ ? 
** And you like persecuting a young lady who is here.”’ 
‘‘ Did she tell you so?”’ came the question. 
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CHAPTER XXVIII. 


_ Fon s moment the widow did not answer, and the Monte- 
Cristo repeated his question, 


eg eee? 

‘¢] did not mean that we should drift into such an unpleas- 
ant dialogue,” said the widow. ; 

‘You need not answer my question. I will, however, say 
something to you. It is possible that a certain person may 
flatter herself; her vanity may lead her to think that there is 
some one who has a particular interest in her welfare—who, 

ossibly, did he not see her at times, would be unconscious of 
er existence.” 
The madame’s eyes beamed with a sudden delight, and she, 
said : 

«There is another who may have made a mistake.” 

‘It is possible.” 

«© You said I came here because you were here.” 

‘«¢ And do you deny it?” 

+ YOR 

«‘ Then I recall the charge,” came the quick answer. 

The subject between the two was instantly changed. They 
had a pleasant walk and discussed a variety of subjects; but 
no more allusions were made like those above quoted. 

There had been talk for some days of a grand masquerade, 
and the same evening following the walk enjoyed by our hero 
and the madame, the matter of the festival was definitely set- 
tled, and that same evening the madame once more entered 
Ella Dickerson’s room. 

“You had a pleasant walk to-day with your love,”’ re-. 
marked Ella. 


«Yes, I had a pleasant walk with the gentleman in whom — 


you are so deeply interested, but who cares so little for you.” 

«‘ What do you mean?” 

«‘T commenced my preliminary skirmishing, and I’ve made 
a discovery.” 

‘<¢ And what have you discovered?” 

_ That you have deceived yourself.” 

“* How?” . 

‘In flattering yourself that the gentleman, Mr. Alka, took 
any interest in you.” 

There came an angry look to Ella’s eyes as she pronounced, 
in a meaning tone, the single word, “ Snake!” 

‘“¢No, no, you misunderstand me. I am in your interest. 
You do not love the man. Your interest is to find out who 
he is and what he is, and his purpose or motive as far as you 
are concerned; and in discovering all that I serve you.” 

‘¢'That is true.” 

‘¢ My first move is to find out whether he really has any in- 
terest in you or otherwise.” 

¢ Well?” 

‘* As far as I can learn he has not; you have really deceived 
yourself.” S 

‘¢ Your talk with him must have been very confidential, and 
I must have been the subject of it; and, from your own state-_ 
ment, I must conclude that it is yourself who has been de- 
ceived.” 

«* \ truce, Ella, to our cross-purposes. I am to learn who 
this man is. I will succeed.” 

<‘If you do, it will be a great service.” 

“*T owe 
I have told you that I may learn to love this man, and be- 
yond gaining for you the information I am not pledged.” 

‘© You are not pledged.” 

Again Ella was left to think over matters, and she was 
more and more convinced in a certain direction. 

Upon the day following the incidents we have described, 
there was great talk about the grand masquerade, and the 
young people and older ones were discussing the disguises 
they were to assume. And there followed, also, the usual 
little attempts at deceit; this one and another stated they 
would not attend the ball, and there would follow a laugh, as 
the little intended deceit after all deceived no one. 

The madame found an opportunity to speak to our hero. 

‘¢ You will attend the ball, Mr. Alka?” she said. 

‘Mr. Alka will not be present,” was the answer. 

‘«T am sorry. I hoped to have the pleasure of studying 
your disguise. I am very expert in discovering my friends 
upon such occasions.” 

‘© And you think you could ferret me out?” 

‘‘T do. Will you give me the chance?” 

*« T will think the matter over.” 

**T trust you will decide to be present,” 

‘You will learn when the ball is in progress.” 

** Ah, I see! You will put me to the full test,” 

=f is shall see,” > ; 

** You are a very tantalizing man!” 

“Why do you say so?” a ai 


you a service; but remember, I am not a snake. . 
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_ * You throw about yourself such an air of mystery.” 
**T am not aware that I do.” : 
**T could tell you something.” 
* er = you = me?” 
*i can tell you that I have the proof that you do thr 
about yourself an air of mystery.” . : a 

** Will you show it to me?” 

“*T will tell it to you.” 

a Deo so.” 

* You will not be offended?” 

** Certainly not.” 

* You are disguised!” 

“© Well?” 

** That proves you are throwing a mystery about yourself.” 

‘The Monte-Cristo laughed, and said: 

** You can not prove I am disguised.” 

**T can and I will.” 

** When?” 

} ** Some day when you least expect.” — 
—_ ** You are kind to warn me.” 
pi ** And you will be on your guard?” 

= No.” 

“You are a strange man even when not disguised.” 

** And you are a very persistent lady; but you are obeying 
orders. You have a scheme. I trust you may succeed.” — 

The madame was considerably piqued by what the Monte- 
Cristo said: 

‘That same evening Ella and our hero came face to face. 
Waltz music was playing, and Ella, in a moment of sudden 
resolve, said: 

«* Will you dance with me, Mr. Alka?” 

The Monte-Cristo turned pale. He remembered a weird 
story—how a woman once discovered and betrayed a patriot 
___ through her familiarity with his peculiarity of dancing. He 
was forewarned and consequently prepared, and he said: 

** You do me great honor, Miss Dickerson.” 

_ “T suspect you are a good dancer.” 

The Monte-Cristo offered Ella his arm. They entered the 
parlor and essayed to dance. It was but an essay, however. 
The Monte-Cristo proved but an awkward dancer; but there 





;  OHAPTER XXIX. 


Miss DicKERSON was really a bright girl, and her varied 

__ experiences had sharpened her wits until'she had become a 
sort of female Machiavelli. 

We have intimated that a certain weird suspicion had found 

lodgment in her mind, and when she invited our hero to dance 

the maneuver was a cunning step toward the confirmation of 

_ this suspicion. But she was baffled. She was dealing with a 
man whose cunning was greater than her own. ‘Phe Monte- 
Cristo did not mean to be betrayed by a dance, as he too had 
come to indulge a singularly weird suspicion. Indeed, it ran 
through his mind that the beautiful girl had come by sus- 
picion very closely toward his real identity, and he was deter- 
mined that through no mistake of his should her suspicion be 
confirmed, as his purposes, as related to her, were not fully 
consummated. 

When the dance had concluded, he said: __ 

“Tam but a poor dancer, but I have enjoyed the honor 

ou have conferred upon me, and I regret I could not have 
improved it with more skill and grace.” 

The girl whispered back: a tal 
” «< You were evidently once a dancer; it is lack of practice. 
- There was meaning in her tones and suggestion In her 
glance. 

A few moments later Ella and the madame met, and the 
latter said: 

«* Aha! you have not been frank with me; 
Alka to dance.” , 

«“ The same privilege remains 

** I possess more self-respect 
dance.” ‘ h 

‘ye madame spoke merely in a bantering tone, but she 
meant more than ae tones and manner suggested. } 

As the days passed by there were many little strategic 
moves made by all the players in the life-drama; but no 
progress had been made toward the one purpose—the ae ae 

of the mystery gurrounding Mr, Alka and the establishing 0 


ay. We will state that the drama we are detailing passed along 
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than to ask a gentleman to 
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were a pair of brilliant eyes upon the waltzers, and Ella saw 
their glitter, and one purpose had been served. A 


\ 








as a minor incident, and none of the occurrences were ob- 
served intelligently by any of the other guests. All the little 
intercourse between the actors appeared conventional. 

At length the evening arrived when the grand dal masque 
was to take place. On the day preceding the ball Mr. Alka 
had mysteriously disappeared. No one had seen him, but 
his absence was only observed by two persons. 

The madame and Ella met, and the former said: 

*“* What has become of Mr. Alka?” 

** Possibly he has run away until after the ball.” 

** No; I think he will be here.” 

** And you will be able to penetrate his disguise?” 

Sib Wikies 

** We shall see.” 

At length the hour arrived when the maskers assembled, 
and it was a gay and brilliant scene. They were all people 
of wealth, and there were some magnificent costumes worn. 

The ball had been in progress about an hour when there ap- 
peared among the guests a gentleman made up as Mephisto- 
pheles, and his costume was not only an ingenious fabrication 

ut a costly one, as it was studded with gems; and the repre- 
sentative of the world’s great tempter was alluring and at- 
tractive. 

The party wearing this singular costume naturally attracted 
a great deal of attention, and there was much speculation as 
to his identity. 

There was also present a character assuming the habili- 
ments of a monk, and the latter’s make-up attracted consid- 
erable attention, as in contrast to the plainness and somber- 
ness of his general attire he wore upon his bosom a diamond 
cross of enormous proportions, and set with gems either one 
of which would cost a fortune. 

In this one respect the bal masque was destined to prove 
one of the most original affairs of its kind ever inaugurated. 
Indeed the grand company was set to gossiping as concerned 
the two remarkable characters. Who could they be? Who 
could make suck a tremendous display of wealth? And there 
were two of them, and they took rival characters, or rather di- 
rectlygantipodean disguises. 

In the early part of the evening the madame and Ella 
Dickerson discerned each other’s disguise. ‘They met and 
made known the fact to each other, and upon the appearance 
of the remarkable maskers they managed to carry on a mo- 
ment’s whispered dialogue. 

The madame was dazzled and bewildered. Such a display 
of wealth overset her brain, and Ella was equally confused 
and bewildered, because the fact of there being two of them 
presented singular possibilities. Indeed, she was deeply agi- 
tated with strangely conflicting emotions. 

The devil and the monk did not approach each. other or 
hold converse; but both circulated around, and acted the 
parts they had assumed. 

The madame had assumed the role of a flower-girl, and her 
costume was beautiful and wondrously attractive. Ella, sin- 
gularly enough, had adopted the simple disguise of a nun, and 
the plain costume was fabricated with excellent taste and ap- 
propriateness and fidelity to realistic effects. — 

The flower-girl set out to engage the devil and bring her 
fascinations to bear against him; but she had quite a chase to 
bring him face to face; as he was an active imp, and fled from 
place to place with great rapidity. 

The widow was watching the brilliant representation of the 
evil one, and a nun was watching both. 

The parlors of the hotel were very large, and the location 
of the building within its own grounds debarred the presence 
of outsiders, and as the whole lower part of the immense 
building was given up to the affair, the guests roamed about 
in entire freedom. 

There were several private parlors, and the latter were ar- 
ranged in various ways for little parties, and the dining-room 
was converted into a grand conservatory with numerous bow- 
ers; indeed all the arrangements were upon the most lavish 
scale; no expense had been cane and there were places and 
opportunities for lovers to take advantage of real declarations 
of love and pleasantry. 

he chase went on, the flower-girl trailing the devil, and at 
last she caught him. 





CHAPTER XXX. 
MEPHISTOPHELES entered a bower, and the flower-girl, who 
had been chasing him, immediately followed, and, in a merry 
tone, she said: 


= 
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** Buy some flowers?” 

«What will I do with them?” came the answer. 

“Take them to your realms. , 

There came a sardonic laugh and the reply: ps 

‘The intense heat would wither them in a moment. 

The flower-girl laughed in turn, and said: 

‘* A fitting place and fate.” 

** How sor” 

‘Typical of the quickly fading hopes of the many who en- 
ter your abode.” | 3 

‘Ah! think you there are many who come? 

<¢ Alas, yes!” 

«« Will you come?” ‘iy. 

‘« Nay, nay! not even can one so fair and brilliant as thyself 
lure me. But hark ye! Thou hast shown great cunning; 
thou art a very devil indeed!” 

“How so?” 

«¢ Your game is betrayed.” 

«« Indeed?” ‘ 

«‘ Yes; your sudden leap from a poor apparel to this gor- 
geous display of wealth.does not deceive any one. I would have 
named your disguise had I been questioned in advance, but I 
never could have dreamed of its richness and elegance.” 

-“*So you have penetrated my disguise?” 

‘« JT have.” 

<* And who art thou?” ; 

‘¢Hadst thou thy master’s quick discernment you would 
know.” . ; 

«J have indulged thee; but thy words are no guide to me, 
I can not guess who thou art, and thou hast made a mistake. 
I am a stranger here.” 4 

“Jt is as a stranger, then, I will hold converse with thee. 
I reckon we are both good at solving riddles, and in riddles 
we will speak.” 

<< A neat suggestion.” 

‘Tf you are a stranger here, what induced you to come? 
“We are to speak in riddles?” pM eh: 

cf ems” 

«A suggestion that I might find many here like thee, and 
make their first acquaintance.” 

** Ah! that is a good riddle. And dost thou find many 
here according to thy expectations?” 

Ada.?? : 

««Then thou art truly happy?” 
eet 56 Lam, %, 

‘« There is a monk here?” 

Paee OY Gigli. 

*«Thou dost avoid him?” 

** And the nun,”’ came the answer. 

** Ah! thou hast observed the nun?” 

“« Yes; and I will let you into a secret.” yrolGhe 

**T am delighted.” J 

*«Certainly; and perchance you can aid me.” 

Ss Dwill,?? « 

**T have your promise?” 

Lee 
, ‘‘I love the nun.” rs 

* ‘The flower-girl uttered an involuntary ejaculation. The 
declaration had come unexpectedly, and there was deep mean- 
ing in it, A moment, however, and she had recovered her 
composure, and she said: 

**'Thou art a weird character to love a nun.” 

“It is a riddle to me that I confide in you; but ’tis true, 
Satan loves the nun.” 

‘* Why do you tell me this?” 

**T will answer with another riddle. It is well that you 
suggested the plan to convey our meaning through the me- 
dium of riddles. J tel] my love to you as a warning |” 

Again the madame gave a start, but answered, quickly: 

** Give me your full confidence,” | 

‘No; I have disclosed enough if you can read the riddle 
and will be assured.” 

The madame made certain as to the identity of the masker, 
and yet there was not one familiar tone in his voice. Its 


tones were unfamiliar to her, but she suspected that they 
were disguised or changed. 


‘‘T must ask a favor.” 

«¢ Well?” 

“You shall speak in plainer words.” 

** No; you did demand the riddle; I love the nun; I speak 
in all truth. Now I leave you the riddle more complete. | 
You claim to know wholam. If vou are certain as to your 
discovery, you have w secret of value; if you have deceived 
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and the flower-girl sat starin 


could have uttered words fraught with such deep meaning 


from the bower, and I came to see who had succeeded in dis- 
h 
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yourself, the secret is of no value. ‘Take the secret; go pon- 
der on my words, and avail yourself of them as you deem 
best. But I have spoken in sober earnest—I do love the nun; 
and from the confession you can read, according to your deter- 
mination as to my identity, of what value it is to you. And 
now I will dismiss thee.” j 

‘‘ Hold! I would ask a fuller explanation.” 
‘* No fuller explanation will I give thee.” 4 
«© Am I free to use your disclosures as I choose? 
“You are.” ; 
The masker darted from the bower, went through the win- 
dow with a dive like a veritable harlequin, and, strangely 
enough, fell at the feet of a goddess of night, who had been 
in sufficiently close proximity to the bower where the dialogue 
above recorded occurred to have overheard every word. ; 
The flower-girl remained in the bower, and the goddess of 
night entered. ers . 
The mask gave a privilege—friends were strangers and 
strangers were friends upon all occasions, and under cover of 
the general disguise, all were at liberty to speak to each other, 
and the flower-girl said: . 
‘* Buy a flower?” ) j 
There came an answer in a strangely harsh voice, saying: _ 
“ Hast thou a single thorn?” ‘Hy 
‘©No; I sell not thorns, but flowers.” 
‘Thou hast one thorn—sell it to me.” 
«‘ Where have I a thorn?”’ ; i 
‘<Jn your fingers. Mephistopheles pricked thee 'well.” 
The goddess of night uttered the words and glided away, | 
aghast under her mask. of 
Who besides Ella Dickerson 


a< 


e 


Who could the masker be! 


and significance? And yet Ella was robed as a nun. The © 
flower-girl was confused and bewildered. She was being led — 
widely astray, and she had set out to play a deep game! 1 is 
The goddess of night had laughed as she departed, and 
there was as much significance in her laugh asin her words. __ 
© Well, well,” muttered the madame, ‘‘ what does it all 
mean?” and as she spoke the monk Bre the bower. 1 ae 
‘Ah, good father, 1am glad thou hast come! I'll give 
thee a flower. Here, take this.” . aha) 
‘‘Nay. “Tis the same thou didst offer to Satan, and ’tis — 
well he pricked a thorn in thy finger. Thou artsore bruised, _ 
for the pain has gone to thy heart.’ pare ie 
The flower-girl uttered a smothered cry of astonishment. . 
Indeed might she exclaim, “‘ What did it all mean?” A se- 
cret had been confided to her, but her own secret appeared 
to be common property! 
























CHAPTER XXXI. 


Our readers must watch well the incidents of the ball we — 
are describing, as there are many mysterious incidents, the 
solution of which we propose to leave to their own ingenuity. — 

The madame, as stated, was dazed with astonishment. 
Twice had she been warned as concerned the singular words 
of the Mephistopheles. ‘These words were startling enough, — 
but that her secret should be discerned and read by two other 
persons! What did it all mean? She was becoming crazed. 

** Who are you?” she demanded. Ae 

‘One who is most needed at this time.” 

** You speak in riddles.” } 

** Ah, that is a mode of speech thou didst beseech!” 

“You were a listener.” 

“*T was not, I swear!” 

‘“‘There is meaning in your words—a meaning that the oc- 
casion and the conditions do not warrant.” 

‘* Ah, you will take my words seriously!’ 

‘*T take them as they are intended.” < 

“Then you will take them as a joke, and the occasion and 
the conditions afford them full warrant.” . 

‘he madame was becoming distracted. She needed an in- 
terval of thoughtfulness. She was becoming lost in amaze. 
It came to her that, after all, she was but balancing on the 
edge of her own misinterpretations. 

_‘ Task your pardon, good monk. It is possible that I con- 
sidered these last-spoken words which to me may bear heavier 
Import than thou didst intend.” 

‘It is possible; but what I say is in fair raillery.” 

- a thou didst listen and overhear what the devil said.” 

did not listen to his words to thee. I saw him leap 


missing him so easily,” 
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ne pricked me with a thorn?” 
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‘And the pain had gone to my heart?” 
*T said so.” . 
** And what did you mean?” 
_ The devil always pricks with thorns, and the 
goes to the heart. Be warned !” . 
- “Aha, again are your words suggestive!” 
** There is always suggestion in a warning.” 
** But there is deeper meaning to your words,” 
y Well, it isa riddle, if it so be there is, and I leaye thee 
to read the riddle.” 
__. The monk started to go away, but the madame called him 
— ack, and said: 
_ **T have a confession to make.” 
“The occasion and the conditions are not appropriate, ”” 
The flower-girl had risen and approached the monk, and 
_ suddenly she tore aside his mask with the remark: 
** It is a lady’s privilece under certain circumstances.” 
__ The monk betrayed no offense. A dark face and dark, 
_ gleaming eyes were revealed—the face of a man the madame 
had never before seen. It wasa strange, weird face indeed. 
‘The man might have been, as far as his appearance went, a 
countryman of her own; but it was not Mr. Alka. 
You are not offended?” she said. 
**T am not.”’ 
_ ** Do you speak Spanish?” 
%: **T do not.” 
__ ** What countryman are you?” 
“*T am an American.” 
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pain always 
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a good excuse.” 
—  **T doubt it not. Can I resume my mask?” 
__ ** You are in league with another.” 
paares* Whor” 
_ © The devil!” 
‘The monk laughed, and said: Hed 
__ “It would be a strange partnership; but I have heard that 
Satan himself sometimes assumes the cowl of a monk.” 
i) \S* Have you?” ; 
“7 am not Satan; but, think ye, it is possible you have re- 
_ ¢eived a fair warning in a riddle. Read it well.” 
—-—** Aha, now I know!” 
«*« What?” 
** You do not speak the truth upon all occasions.” 
The monk laughed and, dropping his mask, left the bower. 
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Again the madame was left to her own reflections, and the 


“a 


- monk wandered off amidst the gay throng until he came 
vis-a-vis with Mephistopheles, and he managed to whisper: 
The nun and the goddess of night are one; ’tis a skillful 
_ change from one to the other.” | 
--** JT have marked it,” answered the mimic Satan. 
| The goddess of night a moment later swept by where the 
- monk stood, and the latter made bold to declare: ( 
Thou wert a wasp to the flower-girl.” 
+ The goddess of night uttered a low, startled cry, but said: 
_ * What meanest thou?” 
__ €* Thou didst sting her.” 
_-€*Gome, Sir Monk, I’d hold a parley with thee.” 
_ © <«T am at thy service.” 
«* Dost thou know me?” 
<«« As I know all the maskers.” 
<¢ But there was meaning in thy words.” 
The two walked down the room, and they presented a weird 
_ appeararice in their dark apparel. 
The goddess of night led the monk to one of the parlors, 
and both being seated, she said: anes 

__ ** How do you know I stung the flowerrgirl? 
**T heard you.” 
«* Where were you?” 
«‘J was passing the bower.” f 
<< How do you know my words stung her? ays 
<<} could make a mystery of the matter if I so desired. 
“Yo me it is a mystery, now that you should say my words 
stung her.” 

« They did.” 

“ How do you know his 
“ Well, well, we are all playing a game: 
66 Whe » 6 we?’ 7 
i ¢ + ‘epi are all playing a game. Some of us are but 
indulging in jokes, some of us but partly joking, others of us 
are in real earnest. You are in real earnest. 
~ “ How do you know?” 
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were driven almost to madness, and then suddenly the monk 


“* You may think my acts and manner strange, but I have 






**T marked the tones of your voice, and from your tones I 
learned there was deep meaning in your words, I determined 
to watch their effect.” 

*“ Well, what did you discover?” 

‘That they were a sting.” 

*'To whom?” 

**'The flower-girl.” 

“* How did you discover the fact?” 

“I played eavesdropper. It was unfair, but I could not 
resist.” 

‘* But you have not answered my question.” 

“Twill. But, no; I may do harm.” 

** You can do no harm. Answer my question: How did 
you learn my words were a sting to the flower-girl?” 

‘I overheard her mutterings.” 





CHAPTER XXXII. 


We will not detail further the strange incidents of the 
masked ball. The Monte-Cristo had improved the occasion 
to practice his love of fun and his fondness for bewildering ts 
people, and he had really enjoyed his propensity to the full. 

During the course of the evening he continued his pranks. 
Mystery was added to mystery, and, taking advantage of 
facts in his possession, he bewildered two persons until both 


and Mephistopheles disappeared. When the general unmask- 
ing fod place, neither of the singular persons were present. 
Ella and the madame met, and in good season withdrew to ' 
a dark corner on the balcony. * 
“Well?” was the sudden exclamation of both as they met, i 
and then for a moment each waited for the other to speak, 
and it was the madame who broke the silence. She said: 
‘* We should have had a better understanding.” 
«¢ What do you mean?” . lial 
**T am in your service?” if 
Yeu : 
‘* You desire that I should accomplish acertain purpose for  —— 
999 fey 
Ys Non a an 
«*Then ours was a common cause?” ty 
««'T'o that extent, yes.” 
~«¢ And we have played against each other?” ie 
«‘T have not played against you.” eae 
“‘One thing is certain. We did not play into each other’s aa 
hands. It would have been better if we had.” eae 
ce Why?” / i ! 
“« Because two were playing against us.” oN, 
** And who were they?” . a Wie i 
‘ 





«*The monk and the mimic devil.” 

«¢ And who are they?” ce 
*¢ Ah, they played their game too well!” ve 
‘«¢The monk was Alka.” . : 4 3 
«You are mistaken.” 
«Then Mr. Alka had a confederate?” 
<* He did.” 

« And what was their purpose?” 

«« Have you not discerned?” 

“««T have not.” 

«T can enlighten you.” 

“© Do so.” 
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«* We are two women.” 


“They have but made sport of us. You were confused 7 
by them; so was I. We have accomplished nothing, and they we 
have succeeded in their purpose.” % 


«© And what was their purpose?” 
«To amuse themselves at our expense.” 
‘*Had they not a deeper design?” 

aN Osc 

“« How do you know?” 

‘¢ Observation tells me I have rightly discerned. 
are to blame, my dear.” 

“* How?” 

‘¢ You have distrusted me.” 

There followed a moment’s silence, broken at length by 
Ella, who said: 

««Tt would be useless for me to deny the charge.” 

«© Yes, it would be useless.” 

«‘T do not distrust you, nevertheless. ” 

«© T know you do, but I will serve you all the same. But 
there is one thing I must tell you: that man Alka has no 


special interest in you. He has discovered that you think he as 


And you 
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has, and he is making sport of you, playing upon your credu- | 
lity. But we can beat him.” | 

* How?” 

‘If we now work together.” 

‘¢ What can we do?” 

‘Agree to put aside all distrust of each other and work 
as one. Iam deeply mortified, and I’d like to send back the 
play and heap ridicule on those two men, or at least on one 
of them.” 

‘How would you proceed?” 

*<T have not formed a plan; but when I know we are really 


and we will win the game?” 
** | will,” came the answer. 


acting together, without distrust of each other, I can organ- 
ize a plan. One thing I will tell you: I have lost all tender 
interest in that man. I occupy now the position of a woman 
scorned, and you know how a woman feels when she reaches 
that condition of hatred. All I seek now is revenge.” 

‘Upon whom?” ! 

«Mr. Alka.” 

«‘Why do you seek revenge upon him? How has he 
scorned you?” 

‘«‘ He has made me the subject of his sport.” 

** How and when?” 

«This very night.” 

‘¢ Why should he do that?” 

‘* Because it pleased him to do so.” 

“¢ Are you sure you are right?” 

‘¢T am.” 

“‘ Tow did you discover the fact?” 

‘‘He is a wonderful man. He has discerned my secret.” 

«¢ What makes you think so?” 

<< Every move to-night and every word spoken were intend- 
ed as a bitter piece of sarcasm. Hehas had his night. My 
day will come.” 

‘** You are sure it was Mr. Alka?” 

cot e8.2 

‘* Did you notice the splendor of his fancy dress?” 

eedid. 

‘<The man is playing a game all the time.” 

“He is?” 

‘* He is here seemingly a poor man, occupies cheap rooms, 
and yet he appears to exercise a power that is simply marvel- 
ous and to have unbounded wealth at his command.” 

<“Tt is so.” 

*« And you say he has no interest in you or me?” 

‘eT deur 

** You have lost your powers of intuition.” 

“ How?” 

*‘ Have you not remarked that this night you and I were 
the special objects of his play?” 

«*'That is so.” 

““We admit he is here for a purpose?” 

esyYies,”’ 

** And he makes his play with us alone.” 

** How do you know?” 

*‘If we were to compare notes we would learn that his 
whole time was taken up with one or the other of us, and he 
played us off one upon the other.” 

‘< That is so.” 

** You admit he made sport of us?” 

fe Yes?” 

** Many strange words were whispered to you to-night?” 

28. Yes, *! i 

es Showing that the whisperer spoke from a point of knowl- 
care Yes.” ( 

“There was a strange significance insevery word whis- 
pered?” 

AT ed 

“They had a mutual bearing upon you and me and be- 
tween us both?” 

pe yiees” 

«Then can you not see?” 

**See what?” 

. Whatever the game may be, we are factors in it.” 

It is possibly so. And now listen: will you act with me, 
| 
| 


CHAPTER XXXIIL | 
‘HE two women agreed to meet upon the following morn- | 


Ing, put their heads together, and settle upon a grand scheme | 
for defeating the Monte-Cristo and unmasking him. 
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Ella and the madame met, and from the latter came the 


question : 


‘‘ Have you seen iim to-day?” : . 


FAN Gece 
‘‘ Nor I; and it is possible that the strange bird has flown.” 
During the night, when in the quiet of her own room, Ella 


had indulged deep and intense thought; she had gone over alk 


the incidents since her first meeting with the mysterious man 
whose existence, and the mystery that surrounded him, had 
proved to her such a perplexing enigma, She thought over 
all her own efforts to solve the mystery and unmask him. She 
recalled her strange and remarkable interview with him, and 
the conclusion was forced upon her mind that she was, as it 
were, beaten in the air; indeed, she had reached a determina- 
tion to withdraw from the contest. In answer to the remark 
of the madame, Ella said: 

‘‘T hope he has departed, and I trust 
on him again.” 

«* Aha! what does this mean?” ; 

‘¢Tt means that I have lost all interest in that man and his 
singular performances. ” 


\ 
I will never set eyes 


«< And when did this ‘ change come o’er the spirit of your ~ 


dream?’ ” 
«You are responsible for the change.” 
“How?” | 
‘«‘T will tell you. I did suppose for a time that this man, 
for some strange purpose, had an interest in me.” 
*¢ What sort of an interest?” 
“That was to me the mystery, but now I do not believe he 
has any interest in me. 


has been making sport of me. He shall do 
«¢ And what do you intend to do?” 
“«* Nothing.” 
«¢ And how about me?” ' 
“‘T release you from your contract to serve me.” 
«¢ Ella, you can not deceive me.” 
«© JT have no desire to deceive you.” \ 


so no more.” 


“‘ Oh, yes; I see it all!” Gem 


999 


«What do you see 

** You wish to dismiss me, that is all.” 

‘‘T have a perfect right to relieve you of further interest in 
one direction—as far as I am concerned.” 

“Yes, but not us far as I am concerned.” 

*“No; but you must not in any way make me a party to 
any further moves you may make.” ; ; 
“‘ You are jealous of me.” 

“¢ You flatter yourself.” 
“No; I recognize the truth.” 
** And we are not to work together?” 

roNO@.n 

**T am not to impart to you any information I may gain?” 
“No; you may keep as a secret from me any information — 
you may obtain.” 

“‘ You are making a mistake, Ella.” 

“JT think not.” 

‘«'This resolution is born of your distrust of me.” 

“No.” 

*“ Yes; I see through it all, and you are making a mistake.” 

*‘T have denied the correctness of your conclusion; I can 
do no more.” Me. 

** And you absolutely release me?” 

«6 Yes, 7 

“* You do not care what I do?” 

““T do not, so long as you do not make me a party to any- 
thing you may do or‘say.” 7 

‘I will not; but [ repeat, you make a mistake.” 

** J will abide the consequences of my mistake.” 

As Ella made the last quoted remark she turned and walked 
away. 

A moment the madame stood lost in deep thought. At first 
she experienced a feeling of disappointment, but as she thought 
the matter over there came a sense of relief, and she muttered: 

“It is better so. JI am now free, and that strange man is 
my game, and ere another sun I will know the truth in one 
direction.” 

Even as she spoke she looked, and there across the lawn 
strolled Mr, Alka, looking as unconcerned as though he had 
no interest in the world beyond a merely conventional one 
and as thongh no one had any interest in him, % 

The madame watched until she saw him pass 
path, then, with a set look in her eyes, she drew her sha 
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I accept your explanation; I have — 
deceived myself. He discovered how I had misled myself and — 
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about he and st ted to follow him. 

“Bla, and the latter advanced, and said: 
— * Remember!” 

* What?” 

** My name is not to be used.” 

*“You need not fear, Ella. 
scheme, and | will win.” 

The madame started down the steps, and after a brisk 
walk, saw the Monte-Cristo pass beyond the grounds of the 
hotel and saunter up the road. She followed, and when he 
turned from the road and entered the woods, she still fol- 
lowed, and when he sat down on a rustic bench in a remote 
part of the forest, she advanced and addressed him: 

7 a ee ae = 
e Monte-Cristo smiled in his usually pleasa 
and returned the salutation. Ay ae 
** How do you feel after the féte ?” he asked. 
** What is Hecuba to me, or I to Hecuba, or, in other words, 


At the steps she met 





IT am now working my own 
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the féte?” 

** Always secretive and dealing in mystery!” said the 
madame. 
. ** And what would you imply?” 
s * That the game of Mephistopheles, as played last night, 
___ should have left you physically and mentally weary.” 
y - Ah,. I see!” 

** What do you see?” 

** You have reached the conclusion that I was at the Jéte 
last night?” 

«* Yes; I discerned your disguise at once.” 

** You are a very bright woman.” 

«Thank you.” 

“No thanks; you deserve the compliment, if you so con- 
sider it.” . 
_- *€ You are sarcastic.” 

“Why do you not thank me for the sarcasm?” 

** You are in no pleasant mood.”’ 

** Do you think so?” 
«* Yes; and I am sorry.” 
“Why?” 
“«*T desired to talk with you about the fé¢e last night. You 
must have had a very pleasant time.” | Si 
«Tf I had been there I would possibly have had a pleasant 
- time. If I were not there, I might also have had a pleasant 
time. Indeed, I always have a pleasant time. I arranged 
for a pleasant time years ago. I am most symmetrically ad- 
justed in my temperament for having apleasant time. I al- 
ways do; I always will.” 
“‘ You are a very strange man.” 
<‘ That is not a new discovery to you. 
my condolence with you.” — 
<* Why do you condole with me?” : 
“*You have been discharged right in the midst of your 
r schemes. ” 
«Sir, what do you mean?” iy 
The Monte-Cristo appeared to possess facilities for ascer- 
taining facts that were simply marvelous. And with the 
characteristic smile upon his face, a smile indicative of re- 
serve power, he said: 
“ You were engaged to investigate me.” 
“Sir!” ejaculated the madame. | 
<‘ Your mission has proved a failure, and to-day you are 
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But let me express 


discharged.” 
here came a mortified look to the madame’s eyes, as she 
on said, in very indignant tones: 
e << You are very insulting.” 


«« You may think me more so when I conclude.’’ 
‘You can not say anything that will wound me more 


o deeply. 2 
. «Oh, yes, I can!” 
‘« Please spare me. 
«<1 will merely act as the surgeon, who cuts 
away from here.” | 
‘What difference does it make to you whether I go or 
stay?” 
é It makes the difference that the fly makes to the philoso- 
pher. You buzz around and annoy me.” 
“4 How?” 
“* You are in the way.” 
« This is a public hotel.” 
“Yeu.” 
“1 can go or stay, a6 I choose.” 
“J desire that you go, and you must go!” 


My feelings are sufficiently hurt.” 
to heal. 














Go 
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_ what has the /é¢e to do with me, or what have I to do with 






The madame was deeply cut. Her pride was injured; and 
what is more, she was in the position of a woman worse than 
scorned. She was being treated with contempt and derision. 
She had imagined that she had made a great impression upon 
our hero, and she was indeed severely humbled when he told 
her she annoyed him as the fly annoys one around whose head 
it buzzes. She was compared to an annoying fly, where she 
had indulged the suspicion that she was a charm and an al- 
lurement. 

**T will not go away from here, 

** What do you see?” 

**'There is collusion in this. matter.” 

** Yes? Collusion between whom?” 

** Miss Dickerson and yourself.” 

The Monte-Cristo laughed, and the madame continued: 

. **'That woman has succeeded in her dismissal of me, and 
your insulting advice, coming together with the dismissal, 
tells its own story.” . 


«Then you admit that you were employed to watch me?” 

*¢ Yes, I will admit it; and I will make a further confes- 
sion. You may as well Jearn what a dupe you are.” \ 

**T do not ask your confidence.” / 

“You shall have it. Ihave been betrayed. Yes, I see it 
all. Miss Dickerson has discharged me, possibly under your 
advice, as you appear to know of her action, and unless she 
told you of it, you would have known nothing of it.” 

**T do not ask"your confidence.” 

“‘Oh, no, but you shall enjoy it, all the same! You are a 
fool, I see! I did not think so once, but now I know it.” 

The Monte-Cristo laughed, and said: 

ee Your frankness is excusable, as I was equally frank with 

ou. 

«Yes, and I propose to tell you all. Listen. Miss Dick- 

erson knows who you are as well as you know yourself.” 


The Monte-Cristo was almost betrayéd into an exclamation 
of surprise. For once he was thrown off his guard. At first 
he attached a deeper significance to the words of the madame; 
indeed, there were times when the suspicion had flashed across 
his mind that Ella had pierced his disguise; and when the 
madame announced it as a fact he was prepared to believe the 
declaration. 

“¢ Yes, she knows well who you are, and she set a deliberate as 
trap to insnare you.” bea 

The Monte-Cristo laughed. A certain suspicion had been — 
dispelled, and he said: 

‘* How little you know!’ 

The madame looked surprised and puzzled, but after a 
moment she said: 


‘‘T was engaged to come here, make your acquaintance, 
and sound her praises in your ear. , I was to misrepresent her 
fortune; I was to dazzle you in her jaterests ; L was to aid in 
alluring you.” 

“You did not perform your part well.’’ 

er No.2 

Why?’ 

““T thought I had made a discovery.” 

«« What did you think you had discovered?” 

‘That you were a man of sense andejudgment, and I did 
not think it worth my while to attempt to ‘ gull’ you.” 

‘* You reached a very proper conclusion.” 

<¢ And she has insnared you?” 

‘Oh, no; the game was the other way 

The madame looked surprised. 

‘< T was seeking to insnare her,” said the Monte-Cristo. 

«« What do you mean?” 

~**T love her.” 

«Tt can not be.” 

‘Tt ig true.” 

Listen, Mr. Alka: that designing woman brought me here, 
told me you were a rich noodle in disguise. She said her 
father was a bankrupt, that she loved another man, but that 
she could not and would not marry a poor man, since her 
own fortune had disappeared. She said: ‘I hate this dis- 
guised fool, but I must capture him, and you must aid me.’”’ 

Again that strange smile passed over the Monte-Oristo’s 
face as he said: 

“You are a false and wicked woman. 
away from here too soon.” 

‘“Be careful, sir. I will not submit to your continued in- 
sults, ” 

“Tf you tell me untruths you must permit me to let you 


know that I am not deceived. Now take my advice and leaye : 


I see it all now.” 


>? 


You can not go 
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here at once. I donot believe a word that you say. I know 
that your statements.are false.” 

The madame’s face became black with passion as she said: 

« You will regret your insults to me.” | 

Her Southern blood was aglow with anger and mortifica- 
tion. She rose and walked away, and us she disappeared a 
mocking laugh rang in her ears. She clinched her hands and 
cesticulated wildly as she muttered: 
~ ‘Twill make him sorry for what he has said to me.” 

The madame went direct to the hotel, and by the time she 
reached there she had recovered her self-command. She 
sought Ella’s room and knocked at the door. ‘There came 
the query: | 

«Who is there?” 

Rea i, de 

<¢ And what do you want?” 

«“T must speak with you.” 

‘Come in,” followed the invitation. 

The madame -entered. A desperate purpose was in her 
heart. 


—_—_—— 


CHAPTER XXXIV. 


3 THERE was a set expression upon the madame’s face as 
she confronted Ella. 
=) «You send me from you?” she said, in a tone of intense 
_ sadness. 
3 Ella made no answer. 
JT shall go. I go to-day; but before I go I desire to prove 
my friendship for you; yes, although you have distrusted me, 
_ ITlove you as a sister; you were kind to me; you won my 
gratitude, and I come of a race that never forgets a favor. I 
- will make a confession. There is Indian blood in my veins. 
Iam poor, 
my heart. I can not forget a favor, and ere I go I will utter 
to youa warning. Ihave just come from a talk with this 
man Alka, and in my desire to save you I stooped to false- 
hood. He said bitter words that betrayed more knowledge of 
you than I had supposed he possessed. 
against you; I pretended to fall in with him; I did so to 
draw him out, and I succeeded. ‘That man hates you. He 
did not speak plainly to me, but he said enough to show that 


ane he had some deep cause for hating you; and he said, in an- 


ort 


_ py when he saw you enduring the worst of tortures; and he 
said, further, he was playing a deep game, and that when 
his game was complete your ruin and your father’s would 
__ be accomplished; he said he had sworn to his wife and chil- 
mo dren, ’’ , | 

_ Ella turned pale and, in a despairing tone, said: 

6” «Has he a wife and children?” 

He has; he showed me their pictures. ” 

j “< How did he come to tell you of his wife and children?” 
» “* He confessed to me yesterday that he was a married man. 
I forced the confession from him.” 

_ - Why did you not tell me this?” \ 

% “I did intend to tell you when I had gained greater infor- 
mation. I do not yet know who he is, but I do know that 


__ for some strange reason he hates you and your father, and he 
has some deep design against you both, and unless you are 
forewarned he will do you some great harm. Ella, I am go- 
ing away. I tell you all this asa friend. I have nothing to 
gain in telling you, but I will be satisfied if you profit by the 

_ Information. I warn you that this man Alka is your bitter 

. enemy.” 

There was a tone of pathos in the madame’s voice as she 

__ spoke, and she succeeded in impressing Ella with the truth of 

‘her words. 

neck and wept, and imprinting a final kiss, fled from the 
room. | 

Ella walked the floor to and fro, and strange thoughts were 

passing through her mind, when a letter was brought to her. 
She opened the seal and read,-and as she did a moan burst 
from her lips. The letter was from her father. It an- 
nounced his financial ruin, and his determination to face 
death rather than his creditors. She had but finished read- 
ing the letter a second time when a telegram was brought to 
her, and the dispatch read: % 


** Your father is dead.” 


THE 
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low tones she muttered: 


but there is tht blood of kings coursing through 


I pretended to turn— 


swer to something that I stated, that he would only be hap- 


r 
I'he madame then put her arms around Ella’s: 


END. 









Ela uttered a moan bu did not ta t. 
set, and its expression was one of fixed de’ 


a an 


< 
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“TI can stand no more; my life is a wreck!” — ye? 
Later on she received, dispatches stating that her fa 





ther 


had died of heart-disease—had fallen dead in his office. — 
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Later in the afternoon she announced her intention of re-— ‘a4 


turning to New York. It was commented upon as strange 
that she had not gone immediately, but for some reasorf she 
had hesitated. There were those who condoled with her, but 
to them she made no explanations. She was calm and seem- 
ingly resigned. ae 
When afternoon came it was announced that she would not. 
return to New York until the following morning. _ ve 
Night fell and midnight drew apace. ‘The Monte-Cristo 
had heard of Ella’s affliction, and his face had assumed a 
stern look. EET ASE A : 
The madame had left the hotel—had gone to New York, | 
without having heard of Ella’s dire affliction and the calamity 
that had overtaken her. , =o Ata? a 
It was after midnight. The majority of the guests of the 
great hotel had retired, and the Monte-Cristo paced toand 
fro a shaded path. The night was dark, and as he walked 
his face shone pale and stern under the starlight, and he kept = 
muttering to himself: tg a Loa 
‘¢ Shall I—shall I forgive her?” 
To and fro,he paced. 
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One o’clock struck from the steeple 
of the village church; the lights of the hotel were all ex- — 
tinguished, save here and there where a glimmer came from 
some midnight lamp in the room of an invalid guest; and = 
the Monte-Cristo strode to and fro, and repeated to himself — 
the question: MSE et Di ea a 

‘« Shall I—shall I forgive her?” Kf 
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And at length there came from his lips the simple sen- | oo 
tence: \ neva r : . aeeate a 
Ge Dwi t ; areat \ i oh oe 
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And as he spoke there shone upon his face a more sweet 
and hallowed expression. ji) GER, CNG Salar 
‘The Monte-Cristo had started to walk toward the hotel, 
when suddenly a sight met his gaze that caused his heart to 
stand still and his eyes to fairly bulge from their sockets. _ Mist 
A solitary figure, a figure in pure white, was descending 
the steps from the piazza of the hotel. It was the form of a 
i a at hg IS a Ue ee 
woman. | UXT theca ho ball nema 
For a moment, as her pale face gleamed under the star- 
light, she looked as though she were an angel. Her features 
were calm, but her eyes shone like two glittering stars. 
The Monte-Cristo approached nearer, and a suppressed cry 
burst from his lips as he recognized Ella. 
“Great mercy!” he cried, ‘what does this mean?” 
He stood and watched as the beautiful apparition glided 
along the path and turned to the rear of the hotel, and then — 
struck across the lawn toward a point where stood asummer- 
house, surrounded by an iron rail, and beyond thisiron rail 
was a cliff three hundred feet in height; and under this pro- 
jecting cliff was the river, or, rather, an inlet, spanned b 
bridge. | YE Uae aD 
_** Great mercy!” againsejaculated the Monte-Cristo 
realized the direction the beautiful Ella was taking. Her pur-_ 
pose was apparent; her afflictions had turned her brain. She 
meant to throw herself from the cliff. Nn ig ee hy Sp 
The Monte-Cristo rushed forward. He was just in time. 
He seized the mad, beautiful girl in his arms. a 
‘* Ella!” he called, as he drew her back from the cliff. 
She looked upon him, and inacalmtonesaid: = © 
“Ah, it’s Mr. Alka!” Silat ee 
.** No, Ella, it is not Mr. Alka. It is Ray Phillips, hes) 
whom you wronged, but who still loves you and forgives you, 
and who comes now in your hour of trial to comfort Vou Sy. 
With a sob the girl threw her arms around his neck and hid 
her face on his breast. ae 
“*My darling,” he said, 
posture?” 
“Am I forgiven, Ray, for my rejection of you? I loved 


you when I seemed most cold, but the fault was not altogether — 
mine. ~ 
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“‘am I forgiven for my im- 


i 


‘““T know, it Ella, and we will let the joys of the futu a ‘ 
atone for all the mistakes of the past.” he Ss 


m eh ieee rite * 
; 7 he reconciliation was complete, and no more happy family 
ives to-day than that of our “ Monte-Cristo, ” 


